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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


EDWARD Lord THURLOW, 


N 


LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR 


o F 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


My Los, : 


I HAVE taken the liberty of dedicating the following Poem to - 
you, from motives of great reſpec for your public character; and 
as it is a diſintereſted effuſion, you may receive it as a gift worthy 
of your acceptance, I am well aware that it is the cuſtom of 
authors in general to flatter their ſuperiors ; and they only who do flat- 
ter, can create opulence by the powers of language ; but, my Lord, 
although the greatneſs of your mind correſponds with the dignity of 
your ſituation, I could neither deſcend to ſuch meanneſs, nor even 
feel myſelf prompted to call you my ſuperior, if I did not know that 
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yaur talents gave you an indiſputable claim to the appellation ; the 
ities of the Almighty being much more eftimable than thoſe 

a monarch.—Few perſons, my Los, have leſs reſpe& than myſelf - 

or thoſe individuals who arrogate to themſelves the inflated title of 


"PEOPLE of DISTINCTION ; and this indifference ariſes rom a rapping 


7 


tion /that)they are nor, 
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generally ſpeaking, 
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NIUs or VIRTUE :—their purſuits are offenſive to the Deity—their 
exiſtence, a degradation of human nature. 
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1 have the honour to ſub 
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DS n , moſt devoted Serran. 5 
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To give that for truth you receive as ſeverity. 


And ne'er would conſent to give Genius her bleſſing. 3 == 
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CHILDREN os THESPIS. 


PAR T T HR. IRD es 


OW hard is the lot to admoniſti our neighbours, 1 

When hatred's the fruit we receive for our labours ! _ 
For the mind is oft pang'd, when the frame's unreſiſting, 9 
And, like vipers new-bruis'd, frets exiſtence by twiſting.— _— 
Nay, frown not, ſweet Siſter, I mean, on my verity, | _ 


I can ſee as your eyes oer my countenance roam, h _ 
That you tacitly bid me for faults look at home; 1 
When I do, lovely ſpinſter, I freely confeſs, 

That the picture enhances my mental diſtreſs; 1 
KArh'RIN E KinG's my palladium, my pride, and my pleaſure, 2 
Who leads my battalions, and—fingers my treaſure ; | = 
But KATE has antipathies, deep. and. oppreſling, = 


Yet the imbecile harlot acts proper by fits, | SV =_ 
Tho' the finger of 'T1me's rubb'd the nap from her wats ;. r 
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She pats Goss1e Foxp, on her three. inch thick head, 

And lights goody LinLEy with caution to bed; 

Mutters prayers with long muſcles, that good may betide her, 
And places her crotchets and fiddles beſide her; 

Then gives the 0oLD WOMEN ſome obſolete rules, 

And ſtrives to get bread as the wet-nurle of fools ; | 
Wipes the breech of her bantlings, night, morning, and noon, 
And feeds MASTER Co8BB with a ſhovel-form'd ſpoon. 

In preparing new pieces, or vamping what's paſt, 

Like Amſterdam burghers, we ſcorn to move faſt ; 

In gathering the pence, we've no haſte or confuſion, 

But your {miles tell me, Siſter, you feel the alluſion ; 

You may laugh as you liſt, but I own, with KATE Kinc, 
That old-faſhion'd ſtate is a very fine thing ; 

If my gloom is increas d by untenanted benches, 

Still the NoxFOLK STREET NYMPH all that's coſtly retrenches; 
Forms her creed of what's right from Economy's ſong, 

And clips off an ell from each train that's—too long ; 

Hides the tenths of old candles, as family duty, 

And tells gentle CRouck, her beſt drels is her beauty. 

If the ghoſt of Dams Lacey makes BRIXSLE look ſad, 
Still INNOCENT RICHARD as yel—is not mad; q 
But can weave a long tale to make ſenators ſlumber, - ' 
And iſſue gainſt 6u1LT, his OA ſies / without number! 

HoN EST Dick, who is fond of the arrows afflictive, 

Like FRAxcis the FAIR, but not half fo vindictive; 
Now fills up the void of his time-narrow'd meaſure, ; 
By tckling the Laws and bright HasTinGs at pleaſure ; l 
Polluting the page of baſe Rumour with fears 

That a Cntr may have err'd in—twice ſeventeen years! 
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Mas. 
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Mas. PII T. 


On the ſkirts of the Drama, by Habit ſuſpended, 
Regard wrinkled Pr, ere her hours are ended: 
By the cumbrance of full ſixty ſummers oppreſt, 
She toils in expanding her time-narrow'd cheſt : 
Like an old founder'd doe, that's hoof-beaten and blind, 
And abridg'd in all powers but thoſe of the mind, 
She limps o'er that courſe where ſhe formerly run, 
Ere the clouds of Pandora had darken'd her ſun : 
To renovate health in her famt-ebbing veins, 
And preſerve an exiſtence that's ſcarce worth the pains, 
She nibbles with care the ſalubrious ſod, 
And hails the injunctions preſcrib'd by her God. 
Tho' condemn'd by Diſeaſe to recline in her home, | 
Yet with bliſs ſhe furveys the young fawns as they roam; 
Reviews 1n their tranſports what once were her own, 
And fondly refle&s on thoſe joys ſhe has known.— 
Antique P1TT now and then pops her head on the ſcene, 
To prove her averſion to eaſe and the ſpleen ; 
And labouring ſtumbles, in geſture and dition, 
To give all the power ſhe can to the fiction. 
Her petulant DzBoR an's mirth's ready ſource, 
And her ſnip-ſnap denials have wonderful force; 
Acrimoniouſly haſty her prejudice flows, 
Like a virgin whom Winter has chill'd with his fnows ; 
And whoſe envious mind bids her ceaſe to be gay, 
Having paſs d in neglect her meridian day. 
Her QuickLy, her Dorcas, old SeinsTERS and NuRst, 
Are parts, when ſhe dies, ſhould be laid in her hearſe. 


C f In 


In that caſt of the Drama her merit's exceſſive, 


For ſhe gives them a colouring high and expreſſive ; 
With a peeviſh acidity ſharpens their features, 
As Nature declares them—legitimate creatures : 


Like Jonx of GauxrT's ſword, when ſhe rots at her length, 


There's none will be able to wield them with ftrength. 


WROUGHTON. 


Reſpectable WROUGHrON was form'd to exiſt, 
Like an elegant bracelet round Dignity's wriſt, 
In Society's circle, where Honour him leads, 
As he brightens the beauties of Truth—by his deeds,— 
When your vices impell'd you ſuch worth to rejeR, 
I taught him to give my weak houſehold—reſpeR ; 
Now he breathes mid my rulers to combat Diſgrace, 
Like Confucius haranguing a mob in Duke's Place ; 
Though the language of neither can much mend the band, 
Yet both of them hallow the ſpot where they ſtand. — 
In thoſe parts where the moral emblazons the friend, 
We ſcarce can the attor too warmly commend ; 
The reins of Propriety govern his powers, 
Few errors creep in, but no apathy ſours. 
If the author has fail'd in a portrait of worth, 
This player well knows where ſuch virtues have birth; 
And uſing diſcreetly a laudable art, 
Reſearches his boſom, and draws—from his heart. 
His FoRD is an inſtance of wond'rous ability, 
And proves his importance, his ſenſe, and utility; 
Like VANDYERE“'s exertions, it teems with effect, 
And the little extremes are high priz d and correct; 


Yet 
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Yet ſometimes he gives ancient judgment a joſtle, 
By fidgets that ſpeak him too much in a buſtle: 
Running over his periods, with ſingular haſte, 
He crucifies oft his own natural taſte ; 
But if in ſome moments the man 1s deficient, 
In REsTLEss that buſtle is apt and efficient; 
It gives added charms to the ludicrous knight, 
And removes the deceptions of Art from the ſight ; 
Makes us think what we ſee, not a caſe that juſt ſeems, 
Like a ſhadow that's nought, or the phantoms of dreams. 


While genuine worth merits human eſteem, 
Shall WROUGHTox's meek claims be the popular theme? 
Like EpWAR PD the S1xTH, Peace beſtows him her meeds, 
For the godlike diſplay of benevolent deeds ; 
No vaunting encomiums have hung round his name, 
No mean little arts have promoted his fame ; 
He elbows no youth in the road of renown, 
He plays no illiberal tricks with the Town; 
He never has once been—affettedly ill, 
Or, to puniſh his Chief, drawn his name from the bill ; 
But purſues the calm duties attach'd to his ſtation, 
And lives an example without—oſtentation : 
As th' aſſociate of Honour he loves his beheſt, 
Whole maxims he treaſures with care in his breaſt ; 
Thus they lye undefil'd where no vice can miſuſe 'em, 
Till the actions of life call the man to peruſe em. 
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Like a tremulous hare ſtealing over the ſtage, 
See neat lovely LRWIs illumine ANNE PAGE ; 


Who 


( 12 ) 

Who fills pretty Go REx with timid alarms; 
And gives LADY PERCVY-proverbial charms; | 
But her heart welcomes eaſe when the bufineſs is ended, 


As if Habit and Will in the duty contended; — 

She looks, when arrang'd in the Drama's gay row, 

Like a vale-nouriſh'd lily brought forward for ſhew ; 
And compell'd Admiration's keen gaze to endare, 

As the pinks look more gandy, but none—half ſo pure; 
Or a beautiful yacht, which to honour the nation, 
Is unmoor'd now and then, on fome ſplendid occaſion ; 
Hung around with bright colours, that ſport in the breeze, 
And ſeems pleas'd to be happy, and happy to pleaſe ; 
Mid the veſſels of thunder, ſhe gracefully glides, 

And with ſounds next to ſilence, obeys the rough tides, 
Till the ſervice is oer; then the nymph ſleeps inactive, 
And is laid up in or&nary, trim, yet attractive; 

Takes her top-gallants down, when forbidden to roam, 
And rides with delight—at her anchor at home. 


B L AN C H AR . 


From that ſportive city where Hygeia dwells, 
In dark drizly clouds, and aftoniſhing wells; 
Where Phyſic's grave race in full regiments reſort, 
And the pale ſon of Sin holds his annual court ; 
Blithe Folly's emporium, where Vice gilds her pills, 
And Fancy exterminates—corporal ills ; 
Where rogue and coquet league as ſiſter and brother, 
And diamond cuts diamond, unknown to each other ;. 
Where bigots the worth of warm water enhances, 
And dolts pay the piper while—Knavery dances ; 


Where 
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Where Blau, ſo Fame has the tale underſtood. ee 6. a 
Roll'd his ſcrophulous breech in lalubrious mud; (022019 2 K 
And creſcent on creſcent, looks ſarrcily der ye, 
Like the tip of thoſe fanes rais'd to Mahomet's glory; 


Comic BLANCHARD has rov'd, to ſet Care at defiance, ＋ 9 
And form with the Town a defenſive alliance. 8 
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Sure the handmaids of Fate and Proptiety Kontra 
With retrograde N ature, wn Tox was firſt n: | 


Where Saturn and Mercury live in a ſtorm ; 
And each takes his turn, for they ne er mix Wen 3 
Like the man and his wife, by which clocks note che weather: he 
This moment his heels govern all, then his head, 


And now the man's quackfilver, then—merely bead. 


-_ 


In his Hope, the there's merit, and mch to commend, | 
To the ruſtic endowments he ſcorns to attend ; 
Broad Humour the province of Wit is invading, 
And his efforts are weaken'd by—harlequinading ; 
As he leaves modeft Nature, to woo a baſe wench, 
Whoſe unhallow'd parents were Britiſh and French; 
A low nymph, yclep'd Fun, by the foes of deſpair, | 3 
And who formerly li din Bartholemew fair— | 
If he means to command adventitious applauſe, 
By touching the edge of her ill-conceiv'd laws; 
And awake noiſy Mirth, in her echoing cells, 
By ringing a change with the dramatic bells ; 
He 1s wrong, and had better forego the attempt, 
As tis ſlippery ground, where a fall breeds contempt : : 
Bid him marſhal his clöth by the ſize of his coat, 
| And diſcreetly repeat what the author has wrote. 
D 'Tis 
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15 my ) N 
"Tis the toil of a maſter to ſport with the firings 
Of the eloquent lyre, when Melody ſings; 
And to ſeize, yet not fully, Diverſity's Throne, 
Is Epwix's department, and—Epw i's alone. 
Twas beſtow d him by Heaven, to abrogate laws, 
Which were modell'd by Woe, in Deſpondency's cauſe ;- 
And his arts, like the bow of Ulyſſes, have tried him, 
As they're us'd with effect by no mortal beſide him. 


But I mean not to wound, by ungenerous lays, 
For there are who repine when the feat deſerves i, 
Een the laurel-clad Muxrnx has felt their foul dart, 
Tho' ſupremely adorn'd—in his head and his heart; 
With a ſingular zeal they directed the blow, 

Tho' he roſe like Antæus, new-brac'd to his foe ; 

For his wit, like the ſteel, by attraftion made ſtrong, 

Had gather'd the lightning of Hate round his ſong ; 
Tho all-furious it blaz d, till his works are untomb'd, 
And his name lives untainted, his verſe unconſumd; 

But ſmile, letter'd chief (for renown is your own) 

Like Jove when the giants had warr'd 'gainſt his throne. 
When Candour aſſumes the dominion of men, 

And Truth marks the beauties that flow'd from your pen; 


When the muſcle is worn, that once ſmil'd when diſmay'd, 


And the long-hidden fang's by deſtruction betray d; 
When the pallid MALEvOII fink into duſt, _ 
And the heart's ſerious yaice bids the action be juſt ; 
Then CxuzcniLL's rude line ſhall unnotic'd decay, 
And Envy recede ſrom the precinR of day : 

When Oblivion ſecretes the baſe party-bought chyme, 
And che points of his malice are blunted by Time; 
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( 160 
Then Phcebus ſhall cheriſh the theme he inſpir'd, 
And thy worth ſhall be deathleſs, thy numbers admir'd ; 


Then Fame's beſt encomium, ſweet Bard, fhall be thine, 
And Memory's offspring embrace thy cold ſhrine, 


W E L L S. 


MRS. 


Come hither, ye ſculptors, and catch every grace, 
That Fate interwove in a heaven-form'd face; 
Come hither, ye pencul-deck'd artiſts, and ſeek 
Thoſe tints with which Beauty has ſofſten d her cheek ; 
Come hither, ye minſtrets, who charm the wild throng, 
And liſt to the tones which ſublime her meek ſong ; 

For tis WELLs the reſiſtleſs who burſts on the fight, 

To wed infant rapture; and ſtrengthen delight. — 

When ſhe ſmiles, Youth and Valour their trophies reſign ; 
When ſhe laughs, {he enſlaves, for that laugh is divine. 
Thoſe wreaths of freſh myrtle which circle her brows, 
Were affix d there by Wit when he iſſued his vows ; 

As omnipotent Love rais'd the theme by his ſallies, 

And Melody bleſs'd her from Arno's rich vallies ; 

With the mien of an angel ſhe bids tumult ceaſe, 

And moves like the halcyon fiſter of Peace, 

As her port by the influence of Fear ſeems reſtricted, 

And ſhe looks like that Modeſty Guido depicted.— 

Her moiſt pulpy lips wear a lovelier hue, 

Than cherries new dip'd in Aurora's bright dew; 

Her Jove- killing charms could call Wrath from his deed, 
Re-humanize Tino, and fetter the Swepx ; - 

Meet the hope of Spain's CHARLEs, from a diadem driven, 
And by opening her bolom—receive him in heaven. 
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( 26 ) 


Tho' her mind with no rage of intemperance burns 
And the arts of falſe þlandiſhmemt Nature murns, ' ff Tier 1 
Yet her noonæide of life has been warm'd by fair praiſe, 


And ſhe feels Approbation's meridian rays, 

Which thaw her cold dreads by their genial heat, 

And impell ſhrinking worth to a laudable feat : 
The village-bred maid by bafe lovers diſtreſs'd, 

Or the emblems of thought by its ſorrows depreſ', 

Suit her penſive capacity, fitted to give 

Thoſe traits where the delicate images live.? 

When I ſpeak of her CowsL1e in terms of probation, 

I ſpeak of an act chat defies emulation. 

All her innocent wonders are touch'd with nice Kill 

As ſhe harbours reſentment, unconſcious of ill; 

Tis nature and knowledge moſt curmingly blended, 

And the author's ideas are brighten'd and mended; _ 

Like Trajan's fam'd column it equals deſire, 

And the more we behold it, the more we admire, 

In her Mup ve ſurvey a deleftable union 

Of Truth and Simplicity met in communion; 

And the ſtrong combination of meekneſs and honour, 

Seem habitual marks, and fit eaſy upon her; 

The plaudits of Judgment ſhe's ſure to obtain, 


Her BR1DGET 1s every thing Senſe can gh 
Tis diminutive vanity ably expreſt; ä 


Where vulgar Ambition on Decency end, | 
Where baſe Apprehenſion a conſequence dreads; 5 
Tis a brilliant example of imbecile art, 

Where the moral by Folly's expung'd from the heart. 


As tis colour'd with neatneſs, and play'd—without pain. 5 
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If Envy purſues this applauſe-lifted dame, 


The purſuit but implies ſhe's an inmate of Fame; 


But ſhould WELLs be unhappy that Rancour annoys her, 


When ABinGToON's excellence daily employs her; 
Whom the worthleſs traduce, and Apollo directs, 

To illuſtrate the Drama a nation protects? 

Like the moon in her orb, ſhe diffuſes her light, 

To emblazon the ſcene, and give Beauty to ſight. 

As venomous reptiles antipathiz'd gaze, 

And yelp at her ſplendour, tho' lit by her rays : 

But untouch'd by their breath, of her honours unſhorn, 
Lo, ſhe ſmiles on their malice, with dignified ſcorn ! 
That heave of her boſom, ſweet Sympathy taught, 
When Pity aſſum'd the command of her thought; 
And with tender conceits did its tablet impreſs, | 
Which lead her to Want, and when led, bid her bleſs : 
Tis then that her act the vaſt benefit draws, 

Where God and the wretched alone give applauſe.— 
Ho hideous is OBLoqQuy, lame and baſe-born, 


To obſcure Deſert like, a fog in the morn ; 


With an indirect viſion ſhe looks at men's deeds, 

And ſows, as ſhe wanders, Contumely's ſeeds ; 
Approves the heart's wiſh, when the heart goes aſtray, 
And journies with Hatred to gladden her way:“ 

To the virtuous ſhe mutters a ruin-ſtamp'd curſe, 
And the half. faſhion'd vicious ſhe makes ten times worſe ; 
Adheres to no point, but the wiſh to do ill, 

And clings with fierce zeal to the credulo us vill; 
Deprives Honour's martial deſcendants of life, 

And gives hapleſs Love—to the murdering knife; 
Offers Peace to hell's god as a bleeding oblation, 

And ſmiles at the ravings of hot Deſperation; 
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Grows 
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Grows pale and perturbed, when Merit is praisd, 
And pulls down that monument—Gratitude rais d. 
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Tis ſaid that the ſtars take a peep at our birth, 
And give the young biped to Bacchus or Mirth, 
To Minerva, the Muſes, Bellona, or Beauty, 
And the predeſtin'd inſtrument walks to its duty: 
But when LEew1s firſt met this groſs world's chequer'd light, 
They conſign d the briſk brat to the care of Delight; 
Who call'd poliſh'd Elegance in to aſſiſt her, 
As the boy met the nymph, and with extacy kiſs'd her.— 
The volatile particles ſtrew'd in his brain, 
Give a vif to his eye, like the froth of champaigne; 
Which deleQably bubbles commix'd with the liquor, 
And makes the full tide of enjoyment run. quicker ; 
Gives our feelings an edge which before was unknown, 
And ſublimes and new-regulates Sympathy's tone. 


He exiſts mid the motley retainers of Fiction, 
As an inſtance to reconcile all contradiction; 
If unlearn'd, yet that want Judgment cannot upbraid, 
His deportment's auguſt, yet his limb's not well made; 
His face has its charms in the eyes of the fair, 
Yet that face is not form'd with. peculiar care; 
He commands not by height, yet that height always pleaſes, 
His voice 1s not good, yet that voice never teazes ; 
In a word, the fond Graces in concert combin'd, 


To conceal half the faults of his body and mind. 


Tho? 
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Tho' he oft pleaſes Truth, yet will Truth oft confeſs, 
He would pleaſe her much more, did he—ſhew his teeth leſs, 
Indiſcriminate grins, like profeſſions at court, 
Turn the agents of Reaſon to objects of ſport : 
The impulſe of each, the obſervant ſuſpect, 
And both loſe their value in point and effect 
A comedian's face on the audience ſhould pop, 
Like the rubric poſt of a bookſeller's ſhop ; 
Where Poez, Swirr, and Gay, meet the eye in a range, 
And the gazer knows what to expett for his change. 


In ſhort, as a herald, our ſenſes to win, 
Deſcriptive of all the beſt matters within. | 


In thoſe amblings of manhood, where Faſhion decrees 
That God's image erett, is offenſive to—Eaſe ; 
Makes emphaſis hateful to drawing-room ſenſe, 

And amputates words as a coiner clips pence; 

There Lewis embraces the Muſe's intent, 

And yields the gay minx moſt extatic content— 

He's a dramatic noun, that is held undeclinable, 
With a je ne ſcar? quoi, that is quite undefineable ; 
And a talent to bandy a quaint turn of thought, 
Which defies education, and cannot be bought ; 

An odd faſcination he borrow'd from Fate, 

Which can't be ingrafted, but muſt be innate; 

Like the zeſt of a damſin that's pleaſantly ſmart, 
And makes the lips ſmack, after eating the tart : 
Hence his MAaRPLorT, the rage of the critic has ſtood, 
Hence his flippant MERcuT10 is quoted as good. — 
When rank'd with his rivals, their boaſting he martyrs, 
For he ſtruts like a Titan in Lilliput quarters; 


As 
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As his compeers walk round him, look up, and revere; 
And Lew1s ſeems noble, for pigmies are near. 


If you aſk me to name a profeſſional teſt, 
Tho' his FA DD ILE is prais'd, yet his BeLcouR is beſt— 
It has happen d from BAN NIS TER up to KATE KING, 
That their toils, as bucks phraſe it, have not been— the thing. 
They have wanted that undeſcrib'd gift half divine, 
Which is known to us all, but is hard to deſine; 
And if in ſome ſcenes, by a painful attempt, 
They have role bove the level of common contempt ; 
Yet in ſpite we've beheld the low vulgaris'd token, 
As the bricks oft appear where the plaiſter is broken; 
For tis LEWIS alone who is capable found, 
To ſcatter with taſte Faſhion's roſes around. — — 
In arranging the food of the mind for this age, 
As the deputiz'd lord of a Vice-uſurp'd ſtage, 
He deſerves from the Muſes diſtinguiſh'd applauſe, 
For preſerving their intereſts, and loving their cauſe : 
He is active, complacent, wile, vigilant, juſt, 
And fulfills, with ſtrong zeal, his ambition-fraught truſt, 
By a well-manner'd conduct he marſhals the throng, 
And kindly reproves where the action is wrong; 
Often meliorates errors, deriv'd from his chief, 
And alters, by ſtealth, his vile creed of belief; 
Supports abje& Virtue, depriv'd of her throne, 
And feeds the fair nymph in ſome corner unknown ; 
Introduces poor Merit, diſguisd, with a ſigh, 
And calls the youth Folly, ſuffus'd at the lie ; 
Binds his principal's brows with Diſcretion's ſoft wreath, 
And puts gold in his coffers—in ſpite of his teeth. 
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Like Thaleſtria the Amazon, viſe, bold, and ſtrong, 
See Pore lift her head midſt the caballing throng; 
Good ſenſe thro' the range of her character flies, 

It prevails in her action, and lives in her eyes; 

It preſcribes the true bounds to a tragical ſtart, 

And tempers the ills of a feebly-wrote part. 

She knows the grammatical rules of her duty, 

Which aids a comedian, as neatneſs aids beauty; 

Tho' tis poſſible both have made conqueſts without em, 

The wiſer examples are anxious about 'em.— 

In the great points of acting, when Judgment's delighted, 

The rays of concordance are aptly united ; 

The arm and the voice, and the eye and the mien, 

Muſt all correſpond to give force to the ſcene ; 

Abrupt oppoſitions the ſenſe will confound, 

Like a trumpet that's crack'd, or hiatus in ſound : 

It was qualified thus Poet beſieg'd our affection, 

And pleas'd the idea, when led by Reflection.— 

When firſt DES dEMONA is ſmote, as accus'd 

By OTHELLo, who raves that his wife has abus'd 

The connubial bed; then her paſſions will riſe, 

Thro' a climax of grief, and engender ſurpriſe ; 

She attaches electrical force to her art, 

And communicates woe to each auditor's heart, — 

Her SYLv1A's an elegant portrait that charms us, 

Whole frankneſs ſubdues, and whoſe lovelineſs warms us; 

A luxuriance of worth plays in VioLa's duties, 

And ſhe gives CowLEer's nonſenſe extraneous beauties, 
F . 
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If Stppoxs“ (who feeds on the fools of the minute, 
And whoſe boſom retains all the furies within it, 

Tho! cold as the hall of a capon- fed vicar, 

Whoſe tongue gives you prayers, but whoſe bounty no liquor, 
Who writes her lange name on baſe Flattery's card, 
Like Darry's ELIXIA in PAuL's FUNERAL YARD;) 
All-buſkin'd, with inſolent ſtride, ſtalks before her, 

The wiſe welcome Por, and ſtep forth to adore her: 
Who deſpiſing thoſe arts, by which Meannejſs has riſen, 
Hid her merits from Rumour, in Modeſty's priſon. — 
Tho' delicate fears have oft ſicklied her action, 

Thoſe fears ne'er reduced her ſtrong force of attraction; 
Such retreats made'the judgment more keenly admire, 
"Tis the ſomething not granted that fans our defire,— 
With the wings of an eagle the flew: Oer her ſtation, 

And explor'd but thoſe objects which grace our creation 
Still gliding content with the fame ſhe had won 

Tho' nerv'd in her viſion to flit round the ſun; 

While lapwings and owls flutter'd after their prey, 

Till they loſt een themſelves in the blaze of the day. 


Tho' her name always means Whatit ſnould do—an koft, 
She often does leaſt, where ſhe ſtrives - to do moſt ; 
With an eager avidity, aſking applaule, 
Tho! the end is denied. by a fight of the eauſe: 
Thus prieſts over-righteous their wiſhes:defeat, 
Thus ſwordſmen from zeal, have been wond'roulſly beat. 
Tis in acting, like love, ſometimes:Chanee plays the game, 
And they're oft moſt ſueceſsſul who ſcarce ever aim; 
* When a dignified mad protectreſs of Mrs. 81 dboxs was aſſerting with much confidence, in a 
polite circle, that the QUzz x Of. DGN D” N ον was equally great in her tragic and eomic charac- 
ters, LADY 'Tow NSH END, wich much charity towards her noble intimate, ꝓut an- end to- the ridicu- 
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But let not the children of Envy ſuppoſe 


That Diſcernment and Poet have been frequently foes ; 


As ſhe knows to anatomize purely her text, 

And ne er leaves the audience by Dulneſs perplext ; 
For there are who would damn, by a beſtial perception, 
The loftieſt 1deas of human conception; 

But ſuch animals mouthing that heaven-caught wit, 
Which the ſweet bard of Avon with energy writ, 

Is by far more terrific to rational fear, 

Than Nero who pour'd boiling lead in the ear. 


But, alas ! who can hope to be wiſe as-they ought, 
When the evils of life taint the progrels of thought ? 
Like a ſnow-ball the mind, fraught with peace in its prime, 
Moves ſwiftly adown the ſteep ſhelvings of Time ; 
Accumulates filth from Society's ſons, 

And ſtrengthens and hardens its coat as it runs; 

Till habit on habit is negligent laid, 0 

And the object appears motley, vile, and ill made; 

At laſt, when its indirect wanderings are o'er, 

And the ſated deſpoiler can gather no more, 
Then the form lyes repos'd at the baſe of the hill, 
A globular concrete of good and of ill; | 
As its worth has been mix'd with the radix of woe, 


And the dirt of the valley has ſullied the ſnow. 


\ 
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To hear DAR HEY mouthing his tempeſtuous numbers, 
Would burſt the ſtrong bandage of Morpheus's ſlumbers; 
When he tears, without Mercy, poor Muſic to rags, 


It reſembles ſtern Boreas untying his bags; 


As hs hurricanes, ſoſter'd by Wrath, iſſue round 


And jointed a monſter to roar from the ſtage; 


TO IT 


Diſtreſs d by the weight of two ox-knuckle hands; | 


As Georce HANnGER's hopes of a future millenium.— 
When he ſpeaks, luckleſs man ! 'tis a murder committed, 


6 


Humanity's offspring to ſeare and confound. 


When he bellows in HAW THORN, or STERNHOLD, or G1LEs, 
Sweet Poetry ſhudders, and Irony ſmiles; 
Then all murd'rous he foams, like Joun KEMRBLE in Lear, 
Or a Goth hacking wit with his Scythian ſpear.— 
By the Succubæ ſpawn'd, he was knit in an hour, 
When ſome butcher was madden'd by Cynthia's power; ' 
Who did the foul deed in a lunatic rage, | 


Who would freeze all the liberal functions of being, 

By his iron-wrapp'd front which appals'while we're ſeeing ; 

But ſome tawny Egyptian was hurried to cure him, R 
Who touch d him with ſpells, that the ſenſe might endure him. 

Behold ! 'mid the harmonic congreſs he ſtands, 


And is mark'd from his peers, in an over-grown head, 

Like the Iſraelite's food—by a ſymbol of lead. 

But tho' Fate to his ſavage exterior's unkind, 

He has blanch'd ev'ry ill by the worth of his mind; 

— Thus dainties and dirt mix like pigs in a litter, 

And thoſe nuts which are {ſweeteſt have huſks the moſt bitter. 
What air-faſhion'd phantom has Da RLEx inſpir'd ? 

*Twas the wiſh to be known, and when known, be admir'd; 

And that idea rages as ſtrong in his cranium, 


For he immolates Patience (who dies lov'd and pitied ;) 
Like pert PryrER ARDEN's official pleadings, 
Or ſingular KEMBLE's more ſingular readings ; 
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Or greaſy Joux ALMON, at Billingſgate bred, 

Who edits a print with—a LARGE WOODEN HEAD; 

Or ſimpering Ma DAN, who nods from his roſtrum, 

Or crazy VANBUTCHEL explaining a noſtrum ; 

Or BRAND, when arranging the brute oſteology, 

Or TxusLERS weak puffs of his weaker chronology ; 

Or piteous Joux Hawkins, whoſe ravings confound him, 

When he ſnarls, ſleeps, or writes, as mankind ſneer around him; 
OraPxrupe, when the fits of the ſpleen are upon her, 

Or the head of the H——s when he ſwears—by his honour, 


DDr. 
See diffident Kennedy, gliding along, 
Who's endear'd to each breaſt by the force of her ſong; 
For tis her voice alone that ſo aptly can fit 
The Gallery, Boxes, and critic-cramm'd Pit ;— 
If it ſometimes ſhould fail to entrance cognoſcenti, 
It raviſhes Britons—nineteen out of twenty ; 
Tis a tenor ſo ſheath'd with all Art can deſire, 
CEciL1Aa might envy, and GrETRY admire,— 
She touches the ballads of love-lorn Deſpair, 
With accents denoting a mind worn with Care: 
But no ſick ning cantabiles clog the eſſay, 
Or mar the intent of her paſtoral lay : 
When Nature and knowledge are thus counteracted, 
'Tis not Skill ably manag d, but Science diſtracted, — | 


ls there one but laments that ſhe e er would aſſume 
The habit of man, or the maſculine plume ? 
G Such 
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Such an att lays the firſt corner-ſtone of Neglect, 

And wounds that Attraction which feeds our reſpett : 
Eſteem's lofty barrier ſuch conduct deſtroys, 

Our pleaſure it poiſons, our ſenſes annoys ; 

If, to vitiated appetites traſh gives delight, 

The daughters of Decency ſhrink from the ſight ; 

And depend on't that ſcene tho' applauſe it beguiles, 
Can ne'er be prais d long, if not bleſs'd by their ſmiles. 
Like the Chancellor's ſeal, which gives value to paper, 
They raiſe that to worth which before was mere vapour ; 
And her name will be ſcoff d if ſhe wants ſuch prudentials, 
Like a weak plenipo who's forgot his credentials ; 

They are paſſports to Fame, which inſure her civility, 
Een if Nature reſtricts the fair claimant's ability: 

It concerns me that merit like her's ſhould e er need 

The warmth that's annex'd to Propriety's meed. 

Lo! the Sight turns aſide, as the Sight ever ought, 

And tells what ſhe's mark'd as offenſive to Thought; 
But tells it with fighs that moſt eloquent prove, 

She arraigns a mild nymph ſhe's accuſtom'd to love ; 
And vaſt muſt that worth be which thouſands can warm, 
Yet wanting the aid—of the DELICATE CHARM. 


How potent that DELICATE CHARM moves each ſenſe, 
Of the hero created for Beauty's defence ! 


It ſteals o'er his manhood, and plays with his peace, 
And bids in ſweet tones the fierce attributes ceaſe ; 


Tho' apparent too weak any conquelt to claim, 


It wounds the heart deep, when it takes the leaſt aim; 
It agitates nerves with a rapture-born fear, 
Which brac d the broad target, and 3 che 1 
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Where a bold ſtriking contour encircles the part, 
Where manhood ſhould make an attack on the heart ; 
Where ancient Ferocity ſtalks unreſtricted, 

Or the old hardy virtues are ably depicted; 

Let AlckIN come forward, with confident claim, 
And create a glad theme for the clarion of Fame.— 
Such excellent force makes him honour'd by thoſe 


Who have wounded loud Fuſtian by rational blows ; 


It ſpeaks him poſleſs'd of the Truth-wrapt ſublime, 
And wearing a judgment that's mellow'd by Time.— 
When CanTWELL declaims with a hypocrite zeal, 
His geſture, his tones, prove the actor can feel; 

He beſieges adroitly the family treaſure, 


Aud the Muſe and Perfection behold him with pleaſure. 


Yet oft-times a painful anxiety ſeems 
To encumber his art, and defeat his beſt ſchemes ; 
It bears the vile face of a tacit-told thought, 
Which implies that the audience are not what they ought, 
In the points of Attention to high-finiſh'd ſkill ; 
But obey a relax'd indiſcriminate will: 
This hapleſs conception has frequently made 
The ſenſible Arcxin Diſcretion invade ;. 
Who by ſtriving to give wond'rous force to his ſong, 
Strides over meek Right to impregnate baſe Wrong ; 
Makes CLyTus with vulgariz'd impudence ſtrut, 
Like a Dutchman that dares a dull boor to play put ; 
Or old Louis guATORZE, in each Pariſian ſtreet, 
Who looks as if treading the world neath his feet: 


Gives 
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Gives the mien of a bully to Rome's angry peers, 
And too copiouſly weeps when Macpurs tells his fears; 
Calls the errors of Mossor from forth the cold grave, 
By preſerving thoſe failings good ſenſe would not ſave; 
And by running beyond the original teſt, 
Turns the emphatic tone to a laugh- burthen d jeſt ; 
With his Rs and his Ms invokes Diſcord to ſing, 
Till the Theatre's caves with har/k conſonants ring. 
Thus his energy mars the heroics he launches, 
As rude guſts of wind tear the leaves from the branches. 


But whoe'er ſees his PIERRE, and with-holds his applauſe, 


Muſt be envious of Merit, or dead to the cauſe: 


Tis a delicate morſel, high-ſeaſon'd and good, 
That to minds well attun d will prove excellent food. 
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To thoſe who feel bleſs d in the gentler deſires, 
And light their enjoyments at Love's hallow'd fires ; 
To thoſe aduſt fancies, where Grief cleaves to live, 
And imbibe a delight which her plaints cannot give; 
To thoſe who with ſaint- like compaſſion ſurvey 
The breathing memorial of Beauty's decay; 
Let Sympathy's child, pallid KemBLE, be brought, 
And give mimic Sorrow to pliable Thought. — 
Her face by ſoft Penſiveneſs, touch'd and refin'd, 
Seems tinted with Woe, by the toils of her mind. 
So the buſt of bright Venus, by Excellence made, 
Looks dim and imbrown'd 'neath the willow's ſad ſhade,— 


Ah! where is this nymph who ſo exquiſite play'd ? 
To what point of the globe has the copyiſt ſtray d, 


Who 
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Who gave rural STELLA the heart-wounding moan ? 
Who made ſimple Yar1co' terrors her own ? 

That nymph we lament, who could foſter the tear, 
Whom Honour applauds, and the Virtues revere, 

Is now making a circuit thro' halt-peopled towns, 
And led by harſh Fate 'fore illiterate clowns ; 

Where in heavenly accents the paſſions ſhe wooes, 
With a glance of expreſſion that's dear to the mule ; 
As the crowds half-obſervant, with apathy gaze, 
Unimprels'd by her force, and unſkill'd in her lays.— 
Thus ſweet flowrets decay, in the wilds' ruthleſs air, 
Thus PiLon was known but to madd'ning Deſpair ; 
Thus CUNNINGHAM waſted his bay-circl'd deed, 


And charm'd ruſtic worth with his paſtoral reed. — 


But to ſoften her wanderings, and calm her meek will, 
And nerve her to bear ſuch an aggregate ill, 

Fond radiant genii her labours ſhall greet, 

And Aurora's blithe fays wipe the dew from her feet ; 
Young zephyrs repel each rude blaſt with their wings, 
And Echo redouble the note when ſhe ſings.— 


For, abhorring the arts of an EMyzRor's luſt, 
With the grace to be poor, and the wiſh to be uſt, 
She is ſentenc'd to Want, by a TYRAnT's command, 
And lives an example that's {ſhewn round the land; 
To affright injur'd Merit, from waging big war, 
Like the heads that once wither'd on old Temple-Bar ; 
Or the mummy that keeps famiſh'd warblers from pillage: 
Or the law- chiſſel'd ſtocks that appals the rude village 
To deter from rebellion the Drama's proud peers, 


By a loſs more important than heads or than ears; 


H | A ſup- 
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A ſuppreſſion of ſalary, rank, food and fame, 


With the . of power aſlix d to her name. 


As the Fgis once blaz'd with a death-giving ray, a 
And expell'd mortal Pride yond the threſhold of Day; 
May the ſhield of her honour extinguiſh her foes, 

And Peace ſooth her boſom where-ever ſhe goes. 
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Lo! favour'd by Fate, ſee a minſtreb advance, 
Led on by Abſurdity, Joke, Love and Dance ; 
As the favourite of Fortune, and Sound's brazen ſon, 
The appendage of Opera, and inmate of Fun ; 
Hark ! the rout mad and frantic, their pzans prepare, 
And alarm the reſponſive dependents of air; 
As the fawn with his Thyrſus, obtrudes on the day, 
And Cyrce all-hails the depravd roundelay.— 
With a port meanly awkward, yet tacitly proud, 
Like Xerxes he leads human dolts ia a crowd ; 
Who imitate Jacob, and do themſelves wrong, 
By reſigning each ſenſe for a wit-chilling ſong. — 


hat muſical mania, which tortures the times, 
Provokes my regret, and gives birth to my rhimes : 


But Prudence demands, Should that folly diſguſt us, 
Which is nurtur'd by Taſte, and apkeld by AveusTus! ! 
—T would probe with the knife of Severit y deep, 
In this baſe motley beaſt, that can ſing, dry and weep; 
But ſuch toil I diſdain, as an Or ERA at beſt, 

Is an error-made monſter, and national jeſt; 
ManufaQur'd the reaſon of man to affright, 
nſulting our wit, while it Haters the ſight; 


% 


1 


Like 
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Like the deity Jos, who abſolves China's ſins, 
And is worſhip'd by fools, cauſe he's ugly and grins.— 


In oppoſing the follies and vice of the ſtage, 
I muſt ſtand as a mark for the arrows of Rage; 
Proſcrib'd from thoſe douceurs enjoy'd by that crowd, 
Who are mean without merit, and ſervile tho” loud; 


If I fall by Reſentment, effecting my plan, 


L hope when I'm martyr'd, to fall—like a man.— 
Oh! Im ſick to the ſoul, to ſee Music alone, 


Stretch her negligent length on the Drama's gay throne 


Where Muſes more honour'd by Wiſdom fhould fit, 
To adorn the heart's mirror, and faſhion our wit. 


Let the WENCH have her place, as a WExcn worth reſpecting, 


But to wound her OD $1STERS, is baſe and affecting: 
As all the high orders of Science deplore, 

That their uſe is neglected, and influence is o'er, — 
See DiBpiNn the vulgar, by Nonſenſe inflated, 
While Vanity wounds what his genius created ; 
Obedient Sr1tLD charms the ear by his ſkill, 

And exalts his meek name, by—reſigning his will; 
As LINIE pens canzonets Pleaſure holds dear, 
Tho' Penfrveneſs dims every note with a tear; 

But ARNoLD ſteps forward with coloſſal ſtride, ' 
To command in the van, and diminiſh their pride; 


 Unabaſh'd he diſports with the Orphean lyre, 


As Judgment and Harmony temper his fire; 
While the ſpirit of HANDEL, with rapture impreſs'd, 
Thinks the doomſday is oer, and it flits mid the bleſs'd. 


PuBLic Tasrs is a defpot that ſports with the mind, 
As inconſtant as chaff thats mmpellg by the wind ; 


< 
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It runs oer the ſoil, like the ſerpent of Thebes, 

And poiſons our ſplendor, and roots up our glebes ; 

It exiſts in deſpite of the frowns of high Phoebus, 

For the land is unbleſs'd with a letter'd Choræbus.— 

But our weakneſles ſhoot in each progreſſive ſeaſon, 

As our lives are at beſt—a reproach to our reaſon ; 

And we painfully think, at each revolving ſun, 

Of the litile we did, and the much to be done : 

Can we feel the quick pulſe, run its race o'er and o'er, 

And not dream that its warmth may this eve be no more ? 
Let Thought view the chiefs under Death's ſable banners, 
Then eſtabliſh a moral to chaſten our manners; | 
The lyrical STEvENs, whoſe ſong bleſs'd the bowl, 

And Mossor who knew meaſur'd thunders to roll; 

With the elegant Dicczs, who could errors refine, 

In puerile weakneſs met Nature's decline; 

The ear-piercing rebeck no more {hall awake em, 

Or the terrors of Reſponſibility ſhake em; 

Now Ross claims the tribute of public regard, 

And beautiful HaxTLEy from Hope pleads reward. N25 
When Diſeaſe loos d that zone which had brighten'd her day, 
She threw Laughter's vizor indignant away; 

Shun'd the gaze of that world, which ſhe once met with pride, 
Like a care-ſtricken doe, with the barb in her fide. 


Miss B R U N T O. 


When prodigies peep on the earth, or in air, 
Mankind for ſome great revolution prepare; 

And ſomewhat like that may young BxunToN be nam'd, 
Who the meeds of Deſert has ſucgeſsfully claim'd,— 
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Fre fifteen green ſummers had mellow'd her a ge, 

She ruſh'd to the van of a profligate ſtage ; 

Threw Melpomene's robe o'er her juvenile ſhoulders, 
And ſeizing her bowl, ſhook the faith of beholders.— 
Tho' her mind and her powers I gladly admire, 

She has much to unlearn, and yet more to acquire ; 
But greatneſs 1s form'd from contratted beginnings, 


As ScoTT made his plum by progreſſional winnings ; 


And the order of Corinth, whoſe value is known, 

To embelliſh the pile, and give beauty to ſtone, 
From a ſprig of acanthus Callimachus made, 

Which ſecluded a tomb with its reverend ſhade ; 
And Sculpture's in debt, when ſhe nobleſt ſucceeds, 
For this ſtandard of Grace to a baſket and weeds. — 


Her voice and her body give birth to my wonder, 
'Tis a marvellous inſtance of pigmy-born thunder; 
'Tis a giant's big voice, when a giant's in ire, 

Drawn forth from a frame ſhap'd for love and defire ; 
As a ſtriking example, the curious may take her, 
Where the chain of analogy's broke by our Maker ; 
Where oppoſite faculties preſs on the ſenſe, 

To poze and defy philoſophic defence.— 

— Now her eyes flaſhing iſſue a heart-catching beam, 
Now ſhe rumbles out notes like a bear in a dream ; 
"Tis ike RoDNey's purſuits, or the acts of a jury, 

A ſucceſſion of deeds fraught with ſunſhine or fury. 


As her merits are great, and her will ſeems obedient, 
IIl teach her Propriety's happieſt expedient. — 


© Remember in tragic exertions to blend 


Thoſe acts that the million mw feel and comment ; 


( 34 ) 
As Melpomene's honours are quaint and precarious, 
And oft dwell in tricks that are falſe and nefarious : 
For a cobweb partition but ſubtly divides 
That effort an audience ręſpects or derides ; 
And a ſameneſs of een the beſt action will tire, 

- As the eye, like the Turk, many forms muſt admire ; 
And the ſky gaily chequer'd 's more pleaſing to view 
Than one wide expance of etherial blue. — 
Treat the Prompter the fame as old nuxxs does his treafure, 
Keep the man in reſerve, to be mov'd at your pleaſure ; 

But let not your faults into action ſeduce him; 

Like nu x xs praiſe his virtues, but, pray—never uſe him. 
If you lean on his fhoulders too oft for the cue, 

That Fame which attends you will ſoon bid adieu. 
Avoid SNUFF, as an inſtrument ſent by Pollution, 
To murder your accents, and young conſtitution ; 
It gives to vAsT Stoos her ſharp naſal twangs, 

- And forms all thoſe hooks on which Diflonance hangs ; 
When Nature on ſtilis, in heroics expires, 
And the wench gives Abſurdity—all ſhe deſires.— 
Make your voice, like an ally, your geſture befriend, 
And arrange its beginning, its middle, and end; 
Preſerve all the unities, true as they ought, 
For they're full as eſſential to acting as thought; 
And thoſe rules by which Greeee chain'd the Drama's deeorum, 
The play-wright and player ſhould both have before em; 
Nor e'er let a vulgar demeanour obtrude, 
To debaſe your neat form, by a habit that's rude; 
For e'en Venus offends, tho the child of a Deus, 

As ſhe takes up her veſt; to ſurvey the glutaus.— 

Let your notes touch the ear by nice fkill-fraught degrees, | 
That their 5u7/ts may not wound, nor their tamene/5 diſpleaſe; 


For 
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For thoſe players exiſt, whoſe vile epiczne tones, 
Reſemble big thunder, or infantile groans ; 
As the bells of a convent unequal affail, 
When Eolus ſports with the fugitive gale :— 
You ſhould meliorate both, and their harſhneſs refine, 
As the forge can make obſtinate bodies combine : 
Thus oppoſite elements profit by ire, 
And the air in a rage oft regenerates fire.— ; 
Scorn to borrow from any, 'twill miſlead your youth; 
If you wiſh to improve, ope the folios of Truth ; 
For like Lebanon cedars, thoſe graces you wanted, 
Loſe their worth, and decay when the root is tranſſ planted.— 
Write this rule in your mind, for tho' ideots may ſcoff it, 
If you mean to act well tis the {aw and the prophet.— 
When Truth takes the helm, as the novitiate's guide, 
She may ride unappall'd where the rocks break the tide ; 
No malevolent Scylla need ſhake her with fear, 
As the danger's far off, tho” the object is near; 
By her precepts enlighten'd, the actreſs explores 
The heights and the ſhelvings of critical ſhores ; 
Unobtruſively ſweet, every cadence runs o'er, 
And we hear till the wiſh craves each ſenſe to have more. 
Like Incledon's voice, or the Parthian dart, 
They ſeize, wound, and conquer, the guards of the heart. 
Such deeds like the cnitr of the WynDHAMs we ſee, 
Who exiſts to ſhew noBLEs, what NoBLEs ſhould be.— 
—You muſt huſband your pence, for that time may arrive, 
When your wealth can alone keep attention ahve; 
As theatric commanders are apt to forget 
The object to whom they're immenſely in debt: 
As boys uſe an orange, they deal with their prey, 
Who the juice having ſqueez d, throw the rind far away: | 

* : Thus 
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Thus Merit's deſtroy'd by each dramatic ſchemer, 
Like Papiſts who ſuriouſſy cat their Redeemer.— 
Be jealous of every competitor guide, 
Who would poiſon your fame, by debauching your pride; 
For thus Envy creeps in, with her politic ſpite, 
To hide infant worth, like the mantle of Night ; 
Even GARRICK, like Saturn, by Terror betray'd, 
Oft devoured that heing his labours had made !— 
But ſigh not, ſweet girl, for applaud you I muſt, 
Tho', like Hamlet, Fate makes me ſevere to be juſt ; 
That player who knows not the pleaſures of praiſe, 
Muſt paſs without rapture his time-chaſten'd days; 
Like the ſprings of exiſtence, twill vigour impart, 
And makes the blood mantle, and cheriſh the heart ; 
No ſpirited impulſe the animal feels, 
And can't move his courſe, like a cart without wheels ; 
But let not the Manager ever perſuade you 


b To perſonate aught where Good Senſe may upbraid you: ö : 1 
f Oft the part and the player as awkwardly ſuits, , 
As a wooden-legg'd man, with a new pair of boots.— T 

i 


Lay a curb on your tranſports, and marſhal your ſighs, 
To illuſtrate the paſſion that beams in your eyes; 

And leave it to Nature to wring from your breaſt 

That pathos which ought to be forceful expreſt; 

You muſt re-re-reviſe your profeſſional errors, 

Till Labour ſhall faſhion a grave for your terrors. . 
But copy not Sipposxs in every ſtart, | | 
As to imitate aught 1s reducing your art ; 

Her maſculine figure admits of a ſtride, 

Which in you Common Senſe would be apt to deride; 
And ſelect with much care the falſe taſte from the true, 
For what's pleaſing in her, may diſguſt us in you; 
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Be content avith calm praiſe, when by Tragedy lur'd, 
For but one is enjoyd, where nineteen—are endur d. — 


MELPOMENE once was a nymph of reſpect, 
Tho' now, like a ſtrumpet, ſhe's ſcoft'd by Neglect: 
Time was when ſhe ſummon'd her legions about her, 
And Faſhion was known to be wretched without her ; 
But, ah me! what a change! Lo, the Sippoxs is ſleeping, 
As Comedy triumphs, and Madneſs is weeping ; 
For the Sight gainſt the Judgment has ceas'd to rebel, | : 
And the pale penſive PrRosTITUTE's long been unwell ; 
As the dagger, the bowl, and the mien, all forlorn, 
Unanimity gave to omnipotent Scorn ; 
And her Ons! and her Ans! and her SrAR TS! and her STARES! 
Which ſo long have affrighted poor Wit from his prayers, 
Are all laid in the duſt, like mere mortal machines, 
Since inquiſitive W1sDoM pervaded the ſcenes ; 
As Pn1Losoeny laughs at their comical doom, 
And Re AsON, all- jubilant, ſports on their tomb; 
While KemBLE deſponding gives way to his fears, 
And Dav1es is mute, and poor HULL hangs his ears.— 
Once BRINSLEV in ſport, aim'd a deſperate blow, 
Which ſhatter'd her influence, and murder'd her woe ; 
Tho' Fame clapp'd her wings, when ſhe ſaw him indite it, 


He has ſince curs'd the zeal which impell'd him to write it ; 


For he now lives in want, tho' his genius forbid it, 
And the Musk ſhews her wound, and tells Ricuarp—he did it, 


WEWITZE N 


In thoſe portraitures*tinted with Gallic grimace, 
Who but WEwITrz ERV fitted to ſtand in the place? 
K ; But 


( 38 ) 


But, like HoBs0N, the oaf is Neceſſity's debtor, 

As the town calls him 52ſt, for the want—of a better; 

In this dearth of deſert, few his claims will examine; 
Thus rats become dainties where God ſends a famine, 
As colloquial wit would embarraſs his {kill, 

All the points muſt be modell'd to ſquare with his will; 
Tis not equal to manage THALIA's tight rein, 


When the jeſt-loving wench ſqueezes Laughter's warm brain, —- 


Like a racer light mounted, he oft wins the plate, 
But is diſtanc'd with eaſe, if you add to his weight ; 
Or the Drama at Bath, where the zmbecile go lo, 


And ſmall things are done well, but great characters fo ſo, 


Yet his Carus and CLowns we may ſee and admire, 
And his BELLA1k, like glaſs, is engender'd by fire: 
When he's caſt for 0LD MEN, to elude keen Deriſion, 


He ſhould burn his white wigs, and recede from the viſion ;— 


And his charatter feels all Contempt can impart, 

When he confident raves in a ſubſtitute part. 

If an Epwix by Malady's tied to his chair, 

Can a WEw1TZER hope to ſucceed ſuch a player? 
Would not Truth be offended, and Senſe cock her noſe, 
To view ſize- ſtunted Quick in tall CA BR Ax's cloaths ? 
Tho' the univerſe Atlas could bear without dread, 

Yet a dwarf muſt be cruſh'd—with the world on his head. 
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See Harmony joyant burſt wild on the ſtage, 
To give a young ſorcereſs up to the age; 
"Tis all- alive MARTYR who claims Beauty's throne, 
And marks indirectly each gazer her own.— 


See 
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See the aggregate raptures that live in her ſigh, 
See the love-darting blaze of her black rolling eye; 
Which eloquent ſpeaks all the wiſh can deſire, 

And ſilently whiſpers—the pulſe is on fire: 

Mark that killing azr-r7:ant exalting her ſtrains, 

See Dignity bowing, and Paſſion in chains; 

Not the regal Perſephone look'd more divine, 
Whom Dis bore triumphant to hell's aweful ſhrine : 
Thoſe rich ſable locks, which o'erſhadow her brow, 
Frigidity warms and provokes the fierce vow ; 

In irregular ringlets they happily wave, 

To hook the blithe hearts of the wiſe, young, and brave; 
In delicious diſorder they artleſsly break 

On thoſe ſoft ſnowy mountains which hallow her neck. 
Could Ptolemy's relict ſuch witcheries have wore, 

Who rul'd the Egyptians on Nile's fruitful ſhore ; 

To have call'd ſuch all-potent enchantments her own, 
She'd have given a province, perhaps too—her throne ; 
For ſure gallant Cæſar could never have fled, 


Had treſſes ſo lovely but play'd round her head. — 


While ſimplicity charms, ſhall her Pœ BE be priz'd; 
When ſhe ſings, that calm ſtilneſs is praiſe undiſguis'd ; 
Her arch replication's her fame's ſureſt guard, 

And her CHERRY demands every critic's reward: 

But ſhould ſentiment fail in conveying its zeſt, 

Her beauty obtrudes, and performs all the reſt, — 

In her happieſt moments, when voice, grace, and eaſe, 
Give the mirth-waking nymph every power to pleaſe ; 
Even Guilt forgets fear, and the ſiſters of fin 

Hear away all thoſe wos which corroded within; 
And her tones ſtop the rage of intemperate motion, 
As oil ſmooths the ſwell of the turbulent ocean, 


I know 


6 
I know not the nymph who can wield Pleaſure's dart, 
With more {kill to transfix the warm core of the heart; 
Not the brunettes of Greece, nor thoſe bright peerleſs maids 
Who lay panting by groupes in Circaſſia's ſhades :— 
Where ſhe treads, bounteous Nature receives her with bliſs, 
And the ſod gladly hails the pedeſtrian kiſs ; 
The violets emulous blazon more blue, 
And the hyacinth breathes with a gaudier hue ; 
Pomona's beſt gifts wear a lovelier bloom, 
And the valley diffuſes a richer perfume ; 

While the village-bred minſtrels, ſubdu'd by her ſound, 
Throw their rude oaten pipes in defpair on the ground ; 
As Cynthia's light fairies, who flit from the day, 

Peep from flow'ret buds, to catch bliſs from her lay.— 
It is wond'rous to ſing, but thoſe Time-gather'd ſnows 
Which the petrified boſom of Apathy froze, 

With rapidity melt 'neath the beam of her eye, 

As the Paſſions o'erleap their cold cell with a ſigh, 
Range at large thro' thoſe regions to Happineſs known, 
And drag their old tyrant to Extacy's throne, 


WIL $ VON. 


When the grim dart of Death (which was never known neuter) 
Touch'd the warm ſpinal eſſence of matchleſs old SHuTER ; 
Gay W1LsoN appear'd, ſomewhat aw'd by his dread, 

As the droll locum tenens of comical NED; 

But long fince has been drove to the north of our ifle, 
To make Caledonia's gaunt family ſmile. — 

When W1Lsox departed from Truth's rigid rules, 
The defection ſeem d only enormous to fools ; 
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If he fail'd to adhere to the judicious letter, 
Your HEARTY OLD MEN have not ſince been play'd better; 
And the part of Don IE ROME remains to be ſold, 
Een tho Epwix bid loud, with high-priz'd ſterling gold: 
And for want of a HARDCASTLE Senſe might admire, 
Poor GoLDsMITH's broad pleaſantries ſleep with their fire ; 
Tho' the Manager held not his merits too dearly, 
No comedian's loſs has been felt more ſeverely.— 
A ſtrong zeal to be right made him oft ſeem untoward, 
As ſome men become raſh to avoid the term—coward ; 
If he bled in his fame for ſo noble a daring, 
Still the folly was blanch'd by a ſpoil worth the wearing. 
He reſembled that ſoldier who mounted the wall, 


In deſpite of the foe, or his general's call ; 


And tore down the ſtandard, tho' bullets had lam'd him, 
While trembling Diſcretion imperiouſly blam'd him, — 
Oh! I love ſuch an ardour that ſprings unaffected, 

I honour the ſource, tho' the flame's ill directed; 

I hate the cold boſom which ſtarts at a leap; 

In beings like thoſe, the great attributes ſleep ; 

Such caution makes Fate view his works with a tear, 
For the meanelt of all mean emotions—1s FEAR. 


Turn your eyes to JohN KEMBLE, pert, prim, and ere, 
An automaton actor, that's led by Defett ; 
Cut and prun'd like the ſhrubs in a Dutchman's domain, 
Where the beauties of Nature are artfully ſlain ; 
See, he ſtalks o'er the ſtage, as the TwissEs adore him, 
And Eaſe and the Graces in fright ſcud before him. 
From his full claſſic lip the minc'd periods ſteal, 
For that God gave him thought who deny'd him to feel ; 
On the ſhelves of his mind, vile hyperboles ſleep, 
With maxims and indexes, heap over heap : 


L And 


And if Reaſon's conſtrain'd to receive his pollution, 

The ſhade of old LoyoLa ſmiles abſolution.— 

Mark the gallant Lord GavvIIIE compreſs'd by his hands, 
Like a taylor on drill in the yellow train- bands: 

Tis in all points of view ſo abſurd an exertion, 

His ſiſter's mad Ros ALIN D caus'd 4% diverſion. — 

Had Seduction no chief better taught for her uſes, D 
King's Place would want tenants, and Frailty excuſes ; 

See ! he moves as if Nature of warmth had bereft him, 
And all the ſtrong paſſions diſguſted had left him: 

E'en the thunder of Jove, or the element's ire, 

Combining their wrath, could not kindle his fire. 
If this is a RAKE, who all-hails Faſhion's feat, 

He's been fed with reſtringents, and curtain-rod diet; 

Tho' the ſcowl of his eye ſhould ſeem ravenous for beauty, 
His heart and his {:mbs both rebel gainſt the duty. 

Will the Town permit Truth to be ſmote by Offence ? 
Cannot Cunning be drove from the regions of Senſe ? 

See GENTLEMAN SMITH®, whom the Muſe lov'd and truſted, 
Retreats from her ſervice, annoyd and diſguſted ; 

Thus meek Montezuma, with horror retird, 

And left a BAN DIT r the ſpot! they defird. 


* See GENTLEMAN SMITH, &c.] There is a ſordid and malignant family, who, if we may be ab 
lowed to form a judgment from conſequences, were created for the extirpation of Liberality : by a 
reiterated purſuit of baſe and unworthy means, they have driven Mr. Stirn from the Stage, and 
have even ſucceeded by the means of a certain credulous Counteſs to aſſail the ears of Majeſty, and by 
principles of 1{carioti/-m to deſtroy thoſe common rights of inheritance, hitherto held ſacred, for the 
aggrandiſement of their own ambitious race.— They have been equally unremitting in their dark and 
indire@ machinations to diſguſt Mrs. Ani x rox with her profeſſion; but if her love of eaſe ſhould 
ever permit their traiterous artifices to be crowned: with ſucceſs, we ſhall behold Tzxaczvy walk our 
fireets on ſtilts, and Cour in mourning / { ! 
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As the ſad ſolemn Eve takes a peep and recedes, 
The chaſte-nurtur'd MorTon for tolerance pleads ; 
With the maſk of wild Farce, buſkin, opera, ſock, 
She plays, but contrives when ſhe plays—not to ſhock ; 
Did ſhe more, ſhe'd do leſs, in the terms of Ma'am BRADY; 
And I muſt not be falſe, tho' the lie's—for a lady. 


But tho' Deſtiny narrows her ſimply-wrought feat, 
Her will meets the act which is pleaſantly neat ; 


If the root won't admit of much ramification, 


Thoſe branches that ſpread bear the fruit of Duration : 
Tis that lunacy only can grandly offend, 
When the exploit and capacity ſtrongly contend. — 


—To ſee QUEENSBERRY wedded to MAaRiBoRO's ſweet daughter, 


Or the rough LORD of Errincnam ſprinkling roſe water; 
The nosT of BATR EasToy correcting dull ſonnets, 

Or Lapy Pace TURNER new-darning old bonnets ; 
Would excite honeſt rage to ſome act of hoſtility, 

To drive ſuch things back—to the paths of Utility.— 
Take REVNOL DS and ARNOLD, both ſons of the Muſes, 
Confound their enduements, pervert their beſt uſes ; 

And you then ſhall perceive that thoſe high-gifted men, 
May become legal food for the ſatiriſt's pen: 

Set the EAR-STIFLED KNIGHT to a piece of fine muſic, 
And the harſh jarring chords will make even a Jew ſick ; 
As the DocTtor's deſigns would provoke but our mirth, 
By ſome portrait unknown, or in heaven or earth; 


That ſuch wonders have happen'd, each hour brings witneſs, 


And the ſenſe waxeth wrath, when the talent wants fitneſs, 
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3 Co-equal to Lux, in the pantomime graces, : 
3 Lex LEwes the dumb necromancy embraces ; 8 
4 And the harlequin jerk is to him ſo attrafting, _ 
- That it ſteals thro' his mien in colloquial acting— 
5 In the ſmart replication he moſtly excels, | 
J When Pertneſs or Wit in the character dwells; 
. His FLUTTER was great, but it dignified traſh, 
3 Like the heads of wiſe monarchs on baſe metal caſh, 
"i As of old in Ierne would currently paſs, 
wk When the phiz of black Jamzs made a crown of bad braſs : 
| 3 But the uniform traits were not conſtantly brought, 
1 In the focus of Truth, to accord with the thought; „ 
1 For his own underſtanding oft broke down the fence, 
4 And the ſop ſpoke at times like a coxcomb of ſenſe.— 
m_ His Razor's a copy of palpable mould, 
Wil Deriv'd from an origin ſharp, true, and bold ; 
. | It is WoopwaRD in voice, geſture, feeling, and feature, 
And ſeems like a ſtrange reſurrection of Nature. 
Mas. WI L S8 O. N. 
Beneath ſome vile turf (for thus vanity muſt) 
The atoms of Wilson are melting to duſt; 
In ſome negligent ſpot, with coarſe thiſtles o ergrown, 
Far remote from her father's, ſhe moulders unknown : 
In the heyday of life this incontinent gipſey, 
Seiz'd Pleaſure's vaſt goblet, and drank until tipſy; | 
But Fate ſaw the deed, and to Sickneſs confign'd it, 
Thus the draught, like the Danube, left ruin behind it,— 
The 
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( 45 ) 

The ſtreams of foul wantonneſs mix'd with her blood, 
And ingulph'd all her peace in Reflection's deep flood: 
She was mown in the bloom, like a roſe in its prime, 

Ere her ringlets were thinn'd by the minions of Time.— 
Who can bring her gay wiles fore the Memory's eye, 
And with-hold the fad tear, or refuſe the ſad ſigh ? 

Such reciprocal debts we ſhould chearfully give, 

As Hope whiſpers Love, our remains may receive.— 
Her death, like thoſe poſts by a pariſh beſtow'd, 

Should ſhew her ſucceſſors the regular road; 

As in eloquent language her ſepulchre tells, 

She had ſtray'd from that manſion where Innocence dwells. 
A bright maid who from ills can more certainly ſcreen us, 
Than the ton of fluſh'd Bacchus, or myrtle of Venus.— 
But as no lying epitaph blazons her name, 

Let the ſod hide her frailties, as well as her frame. 


When ſhe ſung, her awards were the meeds worth imploring, 
As the roof of the theatre rung with encoring ; 
Tho' a bankrupt in voice, yet her ſpirit inſpir'd, 
And the points of her ditty were heard and admir'd : 
In the vice-tinted Epo in her powers beſt blaz'd, 
There her artifice charm'd, and her method amaz'd ; 
For the low vulgar guile ſhe ſo ably ſuſtain'd, 
That Perception had doubts if the cunning was feign'd. 


c AM B R AY. 


The chiſſel of Phidias, when fancy was warm, 
Ne er call'd out of ſtone a more exquiſite form; 
Tho' we read of his gods, and Antinous behold, 
The figure of CamBray ſurpaſſes each mould; 
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And reduces their value as much in our eye, 

As a FARREN muſt feel when an AnincToN's by: 

Like the taper and ſun, tho* they both may be bright, 
Weak beams are abſorb'd—by ſuperior light. 

When he raved in vouNd AMMON, his confidence flew him, 
And his mental Bucephalus furiouſly threw him.— 

He ſhould ſtop the approaches of turbulent fire, 

When Energy's heat would the paſſions inſpire ; 

Such force, like a torrent, oppreſles the ſenſe, 

And breaks down thoſe dams Wit had rais'd for defence ; 
Spoils the regions of Taſte unreſtrain'd by command, 
And tho' meant for a bleſſing, inundates the land. — 

His JAFFIER, tho' deck'd with much perſonal grace, 

Is a part that's too vaſt for his {kill to embrace; 

When he yields up his honour'd aſſociate PIERRE, 

As the martyr to one weak uxorious tear ; 

No beam that's dixine round his periods play, 


No /igns of the god lift the man from his clay; 


Tis a mortal exertion to Common Senſe due, 
That is well, but not great; and tho' pleaſant, not true. 


The labours of GARRICk were labours that fed, 
With ſalubrious ſallies, the heart and the head; 
A ſweet mental diet correcting the bile, 
Which it turn'd, by its paſſing, to excellent chyle ; 
A ſublimate off ring, juſt caught from the fire, 
When Reaſon's bleſs'd heat bade all groſſneſs retire, 
That its ſubtleties then, more prevailing and pure, 
Might probe Wiſdom's wounds, and eſtabliſh a cure; 
Raiſe a warfare 'gainſt errors which Weakneſs preſcrib'd, 


And exterminate follies the ſyſtem imbib'd,— 
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Ere he burſt in OTHYtLLO, to ſeize tragic ſpoils, 
An over-ſtrain'd policy ruin'd his tolls : 
Hideous rurrs, like baſe Croats, were plac'd on each poſt, 
To precede the dread march of the regular hoſt ; 
1 Affirming the public in duty were bound, 
4 To exalt this aſtoniſhing—mouther of ſound ; 
2 So KemBLE each day meets with Lunacy's praiſe, 
Tho' Laughter deſtroys more than Madneſs can raile : 
For purrs ill- conceiv'd, by ſuch ſiniſter elves, 
Drag a ruin along, and recoil on themſelves.— 
Thus Hannibal felt, when his well-phalanx'd foes, 
Led their legions the vow-ſhackl'd chief to oppole ; 
Drove his elephants back with unbounded deſtruction, 
MR And what PRIDE meant as GLORY, DEATH us'd as SEDUCTION. 


7 Mas. B RO“ WN. 

7 When a ſtrange mawkiyſh miracle crofſes our road, 
Or peeps unawares in the public abode, 

Joan BurL, like a beaſt as he is, ſtares with wonder, 


of 
a4 * 4 0 OY % 5 
8 44%, 4 + "S344 - 
a nk nh > 


And cuts his rewards and his reaſon aſunder; 
5 Hence the deification of ſapient ſwine, 
be £ Hence thoſe dull ſonneteers who made *#*#*#*** divine; 
5 But as Envy is ever Calamity breeding, 
: Like the demon who tickl'd our mother in Eden; 
3 That baſe wench to oppoſe this divinity brought 
A Brown Angel with every excellence fraught ; 
5 Then theſe petticoat chiefs met in aweſul array, 
- As Momus and Mummery fed the loud fray ; 
? In the VIRGIN, pert Tongo, and all thoſe mad mes, 
1 Where Folly the ſkirts of Outrageouſneſs kiſſes; 
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Theſe heroines cuff'd, like your knights in old ſtories, 
Or Warp and MEV DOZA for—vulgariz'd glories. 
But if *****#* could double her fiſts with more vigour, 

Yet Brown could contend with antagoniſts bigger; 
Thus each tugg'd the oar in the boat till ſhe fretted, 

And doubl'd and wrangl'd, and laugh'd, wept, and frond ;1 
Till the Parent of Thunder's ſupreme reſolution, 
Extinguiſh'd the limbs of this low proſtitution ; | 
Then the iſſue was dreadful—poor BROWN loſt her * 
As Fate, in a eee the #*#*#*** upon her. 


Agile BERNARD, thro' GzoRGE's three nations well known, 
In Axcnzr's diſguiſe, made his bow to the town; a 
But who gave him the part prov d in fact but his foe, 
As no bulwark he rais'd—twixt the groom and the beau; 
A wile ſhrug that's repellant, was common to either, 
But his limbs ſeem'd dependents belonging—to neither, — 
"Tis the actors of France know the uſe of thoſe arms, 
Which were meant by our God anatomical charms ; 
Tho', if we may judge from our players on duty, 
All believe them zncumbrances—none as a beauty; 
And to prove how impatient their feelings abide 'em, 
In the pocket or boſom with induſtry hide em: 
| But that tale would amaze, ſuch a tale could I tell, 
That a country-bred attor play'd gentlemen well ; 
There the grant to do wrong but enervates the will, 
And Nature unbridled, oft wanders to III; 
But for this trip alone, his good name we ſhould ſpare, 
As all work is his motto, and ſome of that—rare,— 
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( 49 ) 

If high-born example can qualify wrong, 

Pleaſant BERNARD may quote England's hiſtoric ſong ; 
Warm and wild with his errors, unſhackl'd he rov'd, 

As the heart ſtrongly urg'd what the mind diſapprov'd : 
Thus the jeſt-loving CHARLEs, and his comic adherents, 
Aſſum' d Britain's ſceptre, as Laughter's vicegerents ; 
Having ſmil'd mid the Belge, they ſeiz d Albion's throne, 
When exotic follies corrupted their own.,— 


"Tis not ludicrous tricks can upraiſe a ſtrange name, 
Or give maſk'd Deſert to the volumes of Fame; 
For the part and the habit muſt both be convey'd, 
To the critical eye, as the man and his ſhade ; 
Not like Fax REN who ſmiles where the dialogue centers; 
And ſmiles when ſhe leaves us, and ſmzules when ſhe enters; 
A ſtrong wiſh to amuſe, her beſt judgment beguiling, 
Like a clown at a ſhew, ſhe's conlznually ſmiling / 
Tho' her fine ſet of teeth partial courteſy brings, 
As ſhe proves a great actreſs—- of minikin things.— 
Hut let him not droop at his fate, or regret it; 
When the diamond is poliſh'd, the public will ſet it; 
Tho' the Town and the claimant oft growl when they meet, 
Yet Cuſtom at length makes their bickerings ſweet ; 
Till enraptur'd his feebleneſs Charity ſees, 
And their atoms commix by a chain of degrees : 
If an actor for years has repeated a crime, 
Still the edge of the error is blunted by Time; 
Hence HuLL 1s permitted his poſt to retain, 
And the tones of a BENSLEY are heard without pain!!! 
The AUDIENCE of LonDoxw, (thus all know the caſe is) 
Are notoriouſly fond—of oLD FRIENDS and OLD FACES; 
And well muſt he know all the wiles of Seduction, 
Tho' indebted to Wit for a brief introduction; 


N Who 
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Who by efforts of dignified worth can remove 
The firm harden'd baſe of their oLD FAS HION' Dp Love; 
For miſled by its whiſperings oft Judgment retires, 
Whie Peace warms the boſom with Amity's fires. — | 


Mrs. P L A . 


As Purity ſtalks with a taper before her, 
See PLATT look on heaven, while veſtals adore her; 
Tho' a m1sTRESS by name, ſtill the nymph's a mere wtrss, 
As her lip never met the connubial kiſs; 
If giggling ſpinſters by myriads have throng'd to it, 
She abhorr'd the enjoyment, and all that belong'd to it: 
No vile flaunting roſes are ſeen in her breaſt, 
She laughs not at ſaucy Indecency's jeſt ; 
She ne'er was relax'd by young Love's fierce offences, 
Tho' Time's buſy handmaids have jaundic'd her ſenſes. 


A ſtrong dread of the Incubi cleaves round her ſoul, 


And holds all her paſſions in trembling. controul ; 

For ſhe ſuffers no thing, in the ſhape of a man, 

To peep o'er her tucker, or play. with—her fan. 

When this tulip of maidenhood firſt faw the light, 

Her brows mark'd the infant—a foe to Delight; 

The firſt words that eſcap'd, in a foul-heaving figh, 
Were, Man is a monſter  pþ1fh ! þfha! and oh fie! 

Like a ſenſitive plant known by mnate debility, 

She trembled, and ſhrunk from—the touch of virility; 
On her lack-ruby hp, fee 'tis written moſt clearly, 
---Who-eer ventures herr —ſhull be puniſh'd ſeverely ; 

Not the frozen LucxtTia, whom Vice put her feet on, 
Or the ſcar'd BRITOMARTIS who div'd from the Cretan; 


| ( 61 ) 

Or the cold headleſs WI IT RED, dear to North Wales, 

Nor UxsUL4a holy, of whom they've wove tales; 

With the thouſands of virgins ſhe piouſly led, 

And whom CLAUDE on the canvas ſtill keeps from the dead; 
Were half ſo preciſe, loſty, cautious or chaſte, 

For no maſculine finger e er ſullied her—waiſt ;— 

That waiſt which ne'er ſwell'd by a warm conſtitution, 


Like the conjurer's circle, defies all pollution. 


She oft carols ſweet, tho' ſhe never ſings loud, 

And the end of each ditty is—woMAN BE PROUD: 

But how ſhould the daughters of Honour revere her, 

Who can keep the frame ſþotleſs—when FiTzc16 ® is near her? 
Whole life, like a cat, proves our being a jeſt, 

As he ſleeps off three fourths, and intrigues all the reſt. 


I neer ſaw her play but nine times in my life, 
And each portrait was then—nor maid, widow, or wife ; 
But like Mecca's fam'd tomb that's ſuſpended on high, 
A ſtrange thing unattach'd to the land or the ſky; 


A ridiculous biped (for Spleen had ſuborn'd it,) 


That juſt trod the ſtage, but—to ſhew how 1T ſcorn'd it. 
Ma. 0 U 1--C .K. 


With his gibes and his quiddities, cranks, and his wiles, 
His croak and his halt, and his ſmirks and his fmiles ; 


* Although I felt myſelf impelled, by a ſpirit of public juſtice, to caſtigate a well-known gentle- 
man under the title of FiTzc16c, for his mal-adminiftration as a governor of the Britiſh Drama, by 
his protection of Dunces, and abominable tyranny to the Muſes, yet I am obliged by the ſame im- 
pulſe to declare, that he poſſeſſes an abundant portion of liberal humanity, which he exerciſed towards 
my deceaſed friend, Mr. P1Lon, during the laſt four months of his illneſs, in a manner truly ho- 
nourable ; which circumſtance ſhould be ever attached to his character, to operate as an antidote 
againſt the venial erfors of his head. 


View 


( 52 ) 
View the ſmart tiny Quick, giving grace to a joke, 
With a laugh-loving eye, or a leer equivoque.--= 
Madam Spleen ſhuns that rogue with particular care, 
And flies to a palace; to keep from Deſpair : 
She hates the blithe dwarf with immoderate rage, 
And for fear of his power ne'er yilits the ſtage ; 
Or een ventures abroad, her fix'd dreads have fo won her, 
Except with a ducheſs or ſtray maid of honour. 


Of all the bright parts which he fills with high credit, 
His Drvuccer's the beſt, and tis Judgment has ſaid it; 
There are others more priz'd by a common affection, 
But none that ſo nearly approaches perfection. 

A great part of the audience alone feel delight, 
When the heart can be mov'd through the medium of ſight ; 1 
Tho' the ſound's as important, when artfully ſtealing i 4 
Thro' the chinks of the ear, it alarms all our feeling; « 
| | But ſeeing's the grand and the primary ſenſe, s 
|; | - Thro' which every nerve receives bliſs or offence ; 7 
I Turns the force of the relative four to a jeſt; 5 
For the ſight, like a bad, proſtitutes all the reſt, % 


With an inborn regret, and a ſigh that's conceal'd, 
He joins Mummery's flag in the dramatic field; 
18 Yet the act's not his own, tis ſwoln Folly demands it, 
16108 And he mult be obedient, when Faſhion commands it: 
1 There's ſorcery in nonſenſe which leads us aſtray, 
Tho' Wiſdom attempts to exorciſe the way; 9 
We're bewitch'd from ourſelves, in an imbecile nick, 4 
i | And ſubſcribe to the art, tho' we talk 'gainſt the trick ; | | 
| N | As prudes rail at paſſion, with vehement din, 
F And profeſs to chain ſenſe, tho'—they privately fin,—  . 
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It is ſtrange to aſſert, but tis Truth tells the tory, 
That your ſmall individuals are deareſt to Glory : 
It ſhould ſeem that the ſouls of diminutive men, 
Are too vaſt for their brittle corporeal den; 
And impel their poſſeſſors o'er mountains to leap, 
While the big race of mortals half petrified ſleep : 
Hence Berlin's late lord made the world kiſs his rod, 
And the victor of India was hail'd as a god; 
While chiefs full as valiant are kept from the fray, 
As their minds are depreſs'd—by the weight of their clay. 


Mas. MATTOCKS. 


IM With a ſor of a cobweb-like half-tatter'd pride, 
That is gay but not good, like a luſtring thrice dy'd ; 
| With the jerk of a Thais, an eye mark'd by Cunning, 
2 And a ſmall mincing ſtep that's nor walking or running, 
3 All-confident Mar rocks befeather'd deſcry, 
"8 Who, ere her tongue ſpeaks, her front ſays— HERE AI! 
In high life or low, in the palace or cot, 
Her mind's leading feature is never forgot : 
Be the part old or young, witty, flippant, or dull, 
A ruſtic, a counteſs, a romp, or a fool ; 
The jig meretricious ſteps in to confound it, 
3 And like dogs when diſtracted, runs rapidly round it— 
A Unappropriate grins, like a fool at confeſſion, 
1 Or the ſhrugs of a Gaul at the void of expreſſion; 
qv With impertinent titterings, make up that meaſure, 

Which Wit meant an offering for rational Pleaſure.— 
When ſhe aped LADY Racker (as Phrenzy once tried her) 
Her addreſs near effected what Nature denied her; 

The bold minx turn'd a thief, in the Muſes' abode, 
And ſtole all ſhe could, from bright ABincTon's code; 


O She 
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She would hide the rich theſt, when the credulous praiſe her, 
But Truth draws the curtain, and, angry, betrays her ; 

Now tis ſeen thro' and thro' by a curious eye, a 
Like the tranſparent wing of a ſummer-dry'd fly ; 


Or the unnapp'd remains of—an honeſt man's coat, 
Or the old water-mark of a hacknied bank-note. 


= UL. 


Lo! Chearfulneſs flies from the haunts of poor Hur, 
Who's aduſt, melancholic, ſomnific and dull ; 
The flame of his mind lacks additional fuel, 
His paſſions are cold, and his words—water-gruel : 
Like a walleted pilgrim, he looks deſolation, 
As his eye craves from Pity the timely donation ; 
No tons of impulſive phlogiſton were treaſur'd 
In the ſtores of his frame, when his vitals were meaſur'd ; 
For th' Almighty deſign'd him in buſkins to tread, 
As a tyrant in wood, like the Saracen's head. — 
Like a poor knight of Windſor, by royalty dreſt, 
His honours but make him—the but of a jeſt ; 
With a ſenſe-goading liſp he purſues his vocation, 
And feeds half the fools who profels—Imirt arT1on ! 
Borrows ſix pounds a-week from the ill-gotten treaſure, 
And murders the idiom of Britain at pleaſure.— 


To lacerate acting like his with my pen, 
Were charging a cannon, to tear—a poor wren ; 
Let the man have his broth, and applaud the Creator 
That Charity marſhals the ſcenic narrator ; 


Tho' we all muſt feel bleſs'd at the tragical fat, 


When the Bard ſlaughters HuLL—in the Drama's firſt act. 
He once ſought the Muſes conven'd in their bowers, 
To claim a reward for his poetic powers; 


When 
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(68) 
When he aſk'd for his caput ſome decent apparel, 


They gave him a nzg/ht-cap—inſtead of a laurel / 
To ſhield Dulneſs' ſeat, from the preſſure of pains, 


And preſerve all that fungus his God meant for bramms,— 


But minſtrels like HULL, fret this Saturn-cruſh'd age, 

And encumber the cloſet, as well as the ſtage; 

We have GREATHEADS and NoHEADS, with PRATTs, SCOTTS, and 
Moores, 

Who rave with Cimmerian influence by ſcores ; 

A Beotian huſk, for ſuch faculties fit, 

Enfolds their ideas, and caſes their wit ; h 

Who count their minc'd periods, as miſers count pence, 

And firſt think of harmony, then—think of ſenſe; 

Who have glean'd MarMonTEL of all good he can yield, 

As the poor of the hamlet ſtrip Ceres' rich field; 

Who coldly correct, have accompliſh'd their ends, 

By the dull viſitation of claſſical friends; 

Tho' no grain of rich ore gives true worth to the mine, 

Tho' no feature of Genius illumines a line; 

Who fine-draw the delicate theme from the head, 

And toil at the texture, and rhime themſelves dead ; 

But ſuch phraſe-haberdaſhers and epithet-finders, 

Are not poets innate, but mere vetry-grinders. 

How DRYDEN would ſmile, could he riſe from the dead, 

And behold ſuch refin'd—eREPARATIONS OF LEAD! — 

When the half-famiſh'd Bard gives his Wit-woven lay, 

From the jaws of the prels, to the broad eye of day ; 

Who draws on his fancy for viands and raiment, 

And finks into woe, if he fails---in prompt payment. 

Uncandid Reviewers, abuſing their duties, 

Will feed on his errors---but ſleep o'er his beauties ; 

For, alas! he's too poor to ſuborn one vile name, 

To torge a baſe draught on that proſtitute Fame; 


Then 


Then like villanous watchmen, corrupted by pence, 
They'll wink at a THIEF, but inſult COMMON SENSE ; 
If rich, they'll applaud Hawxins' traſh to the ſkies, 
If poor, OTwar's labours would read and deſpiſe! 
Sure Phcebus in ire will lift up his hand, 


And ſtrike, like the Python, ſuch plagues from the land. 


ia, WE BB. 


Like a luſty old Sybil, who rambles elate, 
With a raven-ton'd voice, to anticipate Fate ; 
Mark WBB, like a whale, bear her fatneſs before her, 
As the ſprats of the Drama for mercy implore her; 
See the coarſe-hewn old Dowager's mix'd with the reſt, 
Like a piece of brown dowlas near lace from Trieſte ; 
And darts her huge beak for the prizes and pickings, - 
As an overgrown hen amidſt delicate chickens. | 
Her airs are as harſh as a Brighthelmſtone dipper, 
And looſely aſſum'd like a pantaloon's flipper; 
Tho' baſe without force, like the oath of a harlot, 
Or the impudent grin of a ſhoulder-deck'd varlet.— 
This mould of the fair ſex is true female ſtuff, 
And warm at the heart, tho' her—manners are rough: 
Like QuzeNn Bess ſhe diſdains the refiſtance of man, 
And knocks down a peer with the end of her fan; 
Throws her ſlipper at kings, who incautiouſly vex her, 
And threatens een FIT Z OIG, ſhould Fitzc16 perplex her; 
For ſocial contumely cares not a fig, 
For-if none call her GREAT, all the world [wears ſhe's big. 
She's a beef. lin d adherent to thundering Rage, 
And a prop of vaſt import to Wit and the ſtage; 
But Bards have too potently ſeaſon d her ſong, 
Which like garlic in ſoup, makes the pottage too "FIFTY 


For 


1 


For by playing old furies; ſo apt and ſo often, 


No human device can the habitude ſoften ; 

Thus an exotic ſapling we frequently ſee, 

When engrafted by Art, become part of the tree, — 
So poignant a mind in a vulgariz'd ſhell, 

Reſembles a bucket of gold in a well ; : 
'Tis like Ceylon's beſt ſpice in a rude-faſhion'd jar, 
Or Comedy coop'd in a Dutch man of war. 


R Y D E R. 


When RyDex, with ſighs, left that mirth-loving ſpot 
Where the fins of the man in the friend are forgot; 
All- bounteous IERNE, who gives drink and diet, 

But when Gratitude ſpeaks—bids the crater be quiet! 
With his faults on his forehead he met the fierce eye 
Of thoſe critical ſquadrons who write---but to lie. 

As it ne er was his ſubtle and illuſive lot 

To envelope what is, by a ſhew of what's not; 

His performance was bold, if not always correct, 

And his mien, like his mind, was auguſt and direct.— 
But this is a land where Deception embraces 

The mean fawning caitiff who Nature difgraces ; 

And tranſcendent Ability cannot protect 

It's own proper lord from the public neglett ; 

There's a ſocial ſophiſtry crept into life, 

Which keeps modeſt Merit and Honour at ſtriſe; 
For the ſurface contents thoſe averſe to much toil, 
And but few take the pains to examine the orb; 
Such men, like th* Ephemera, ſhould rapid decay, 
And be born, blaze, and periſh, within the ſame day ; 


As their praiſe puts the kindred of Doubt into motion, 


Like a lawyer when caught---at religious deyotion,--- 
b ; 


When 
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Then like villanous watchmen, corrupted by pence, 
They'll wink at a THIEF, but inſult COMMON SENSE ; 
If rich, they'll applaud Hawxixs' traſh to the ſkies, 
If poor, OTwar's labours would read and deſpiſe ! 
Sure Phcebus in ire will lift up his hand, 
And ſtrike, like the Python, ſuch plagues from the land. 


M4 BD. 


Like a luſty old Sybil, who rambles elate, A 
Wich a raven-ton'd voice, to anticipate Fate ; : . 
Mark W:#8Bs, like a whale, bear her fatneſs before her, 3 
As the ſprats of the Drama for mercy implore her ; 9 
See the coarſe-hewn old Dowager's mix'd with the reſt, 3 


Like a piece of brown dowlas near lace from Trieſte ; 
And darts her huge beak for the prizes and pickings, E 
As an overgrown hen amidſt delicate chickens. | "F 
Her airs are as harſh as a Brighthelmſtone dipper, 
And looſely aſſum'd like a pantaloon's ſlipper ; 

Tho' baſe without force, like the oath of a harlot, 

Or the impudent grin of a ſhoulder-deck'd varlet. — 

This mould of the fair ſex is true female ſtuff, 

And warm at the heart, tho' her—manners are rough : 
Like Queen Bess ſhe diſdains the re/ſtance of man, 

And knocks down a peer with the end of her fan; 

Throws her ſlipper at kings, who incautiouſly vex her, 
And threatens een FiTzc16, ſhould Fitzc16 perplex her; 
For ſocial contumely cares not a fig, 

For if none call her GREAT, all the world ſwears ſhe's big. 
She's a beef. lind adherent to thundering Rage, 

And a prop of vaſt import to Wit and the ſtage; 

But Bards have too potently ſeaſon'd her long, 

Which like garlic in ſoup, makes the pottage too ſtrong : 
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For by playing old furies, ſo apt and fo often, 


No human device can the habitude ſoften ; 

Thus an exotic ſapling we frequently ſee, 

When engrafted by Art, become part of the tree, — 
So poignant a mind in a vulgariz'd ſhell, 

Reſembles a bucket of gold in a well ; | 
Tis like Ceylon's beſt ſpice in a rude-faſhion'd jar, 
Or Comedy coop'd in a Dutch man of war. 


.DE. 


When RypEk, with ſighs, left that mirth- loving ſpot 


Where the fins of the man in the friend are forgot; 
All-bounteous IERNE, who gives drink and diet, 
But when Gratitude ſpeaks—bids the crater be quiet 
With his faults on his forehead he met the fierce eye 
Of thoſe critical ſquadrons who write---but to lie. 


As it ne'er was his ſubtle and illuſive lot 


To envelope what is, by a ſhew of what's not; 

His performance was bold, if not always correct, 
And his mien, like his mind, was auguſt and direct.— 
But this is a land where Deception embraces 
The mean fawning caitiff who Nature difgraces ; 

And tranſcendent Ability cannot protect 

It's own proper lord from the public neglett ; 

There's a ſocial ſophiſtry crept into life, 

Which keeps-modeſt Merit and Honour at ſtrife ; - 
For the ſurface contents thoſe averſe to much toil, 
And but few take the pains to examine the orb; 
Such men, like th* Ephemera, ſhould rapid decay, 
And be born, blaze, and periſh, within the ſame day ; 


As their praiſe puts the kindred of Doubt into motion, 


Like a lawyer when caught---at religious devotion,--- 
p p 


When 


When a lord of the Dead, in that merry Ne 
Where Sympathy bids Hoſpitality ſmile ; 
Tho' an enſign by age, ſeiz d the general's ſtaff, 

As young Vanity ſpurn'd at Regret's icy laugh ; 

Hence all thoſe curvettes which to Truth give offence, 

Hence aroſe all his indirect wanderings from Senſe ; 

In thoſe days of improvement he rov'd unconfin'd, 

Where no monitor breath'd to correct his warm mind: 

Had he copied the Roman, he'd ſtill lead the van, 

Who hir'd an oaf to roar © Cæſar's a man.” 

But ſtrong muſt apologiſts plead in his cauſe, A 

Who tranſgreſs'd 1 in the aft, from not knowing the Jaws. — 

But ſhould it ſeem wond'rous that Flatt'ry would wreathe him, 
Who indulgently ſmil'd on all creatures beneath him ? 

Like reverend KEASBERRY, mild and upright, 

His troops hail'd his wiſh with the voice of Delight; 
By nature complacent, meet Worth was his care, | 

And like Titus he rul'd, not by menace, but pray'r.— 

If FALsTAFF oerſtepp'd the original joke, 

The plaudits of thouſands eſtabliſh'd the ſtroke; 

If VanBRuUGH's coarſe knight became coarſer in him, 

The Town ran to hallow the retrogade whim ; 

"Twas the want of wiſe friendſhip, and not want of ſkill, 
That caus'd one vile error to cleave to his will, 


Thoſe actors there are, who have touch'd ſilly hearts, 
Impell'd by a congreſs of pitiful arts; 
Unknown to example, he acts from his feeling, 
And ſcorns his compeers who get rich by their ſtealing. 
Tve ſeen' him play Worszx with wonderful force, 
Tve ſeen him in ZAx A draw tears from their ſource ; 


„ 3 has 


His IxoxsIDE, Hos, Scxus, Tou, Scarin, and Ben, 
Are parts where he equals the dramatiſts' pen ; 
And his Miszs, like RicsyY's blithe board, when he treats, 


Is ſurrounded by richneſs, and pregnant with ſweets ; 


Propriety ſmiles in ſuch habits to find him, 

As he leaves all his rivals at diſtance behind him. — 
Had the Graces but moulded his viſage and figure, 

In the cenſor's ſtern eye no adept would ſeem bigger: 
He has failings, 'tis true, but where's he that has none ? 
Yet his faults are like blots in the radiant ſun ; 

Which Envy had daſh'd, but ſhe found by Surpriſe 
That the beam of „is excellence dazzl'd her eyes. 


THE F 1 


Tho ſuch heroes and nymphs are ſcarce worth critic powder, 
In the Drama's vaſt regiment no bipeds are louder ; 
And tho' all may be claſs'd as the Scions of Nature, 
There's none deſerve rank in my proud nomenclature ; 
See ! they look dim and ſculking, like Ivy-Lane bards, 
Or Club's dingy knave on an old pack of cards; 
Or Falſtaff's recruits, or a limb of the law, 
When LoucRHBOROUG chills the black caitiff with awe; 
But theſe children of Nothingneſs feed the depravity, 
By viewing their ſize in the mirror's concavity : 
A great part were engender'd, when Nature was tird 
With chiſſeling beings the world have admir'd ; 
As AucusTvus turns buttons, and Lovis sEIZE dances, 
When matters of moment have moider'd their fancies : 
So WEDGwoop, when all the fine clay is deſtroy'd, 
Which in elegant ſorms he ſo ably employ'd ; 


To 


ie 
To fulfil and amuſe kris induſtrious wiſhes, 
Manufattures and kneads—hideous pipkins and diſhes— 
But the STAG#, like a huge caravan, takes in all, 
The ereR, the infirm, lofty, worthlefs, and ſmall ; 
Like DeBxETT's FounDLING HospiTAL, iſſued each ſeaſon, 
Where dolts rank as wits, who have ſcarce—human reaſon. 
Yet among them ſome few have deſerv'd Merit's wreath, 
As health- giving herbs deck the ruffet-clad heath; 
And Fame ſays no object more ſtrongly can pleaſe her, 
Than when men in the ranks own the foul of a Cæſar.— 
Like STEvENs and Rock, who both honour probation, 
And in humble attempts ſeize the Town's eſtimation ; 
A few grains of true worth in their characters ſettle, 
As chalybeate waters are freighted with metal; 
Which receiv'd in ſmall draughts do the animal good, 
But if ta'en in large goblets, would ſicken the blood. — a 
Stern Cusir's low life is an excellent teſt, | | 
For his G1BBET was neer better play d or expreſt ; 
And GarDNER's broad firm manly figure contributes 
To keep ſcenic Lords from Derifion's high gibbets.— 
Poor Thoupso the modeſt, firſt ſtole on the ſcene, 
Incruſted with baſeneſs, repulſive and mean; 
So the bodies of mummies are hid with aſphalthum, | 
For thus Zeal deck'd the breathleſs, when Zeal would exalt 'em ; 
But the labours of Habit have made him a new man, 
As ſhe lick'd off his filth, till the oaf appear'd human.— 
As for BLuRTox and LEDGER, and PAINTER, and HELME, 
Who're created each muſe to oppreſs and o'erwhelm ; 
Fame throws them in heaps with contemptuous quickneſs, 
As Turks uſe the dead in a national ſickneſs. — 
Mark the old tabby DaveneT, STUART and BRANGIN, 
Who are ever on tags of falſe rhetoric Og . | 


Tis 


6 
Tis ſtrange, but theſe grubs view a town-favour'd ſiſter, 
With a ſcowl that ſpeaks plainly (ey wiſh to reſiſt her; 


And greedily look with an eye as voracious 


As intent, as all-graſping, as fierce and rapacious, 

As the nurſe views our caſh on a baptiſmal night, 

Or a miſer the means of terreſtrial delight ; 

Or an African chieftain his enemy lain, 

Or a kite who's long fhtted o'er Sarum's wide plain ; 
Or a virgin whole hopes are decay'd ſhe once built on, 


Or the liveried ſharks of GREAT PEMBROKE at WILTON | — 
Tho' each minx knows I'm right, yet like villains in grain, 
There's not one will confeſs that there's fact in my ſtrain ; 


And if forc'd to ſpeak truth, they as tremblingly tell it, 
As the hand that beſtows the firſt-ſruits of a prelate; 
Or MELPOMENE's arm over GOWER STREET diſhes, 


When ſhe carves fatleſs joints—for the ſlaves of her wiſhes; 


Who fit in pale congreſs, encircling that place, 
When ſhe meaſures banyan—tfor her maltce-fraught race. 


As the theme is exhauſted that firſt fed it's fire, 
Ill reſign to Repoſe, both myſelf and my lyre ; 
Now Satire is dumb, let the miſcreant rejoice 
That Indolence fetters the ſprings of his voice : 
Farewel to the buſkin, the ſock, and the truncheon, 
Now Folly may riot, and Vice chew her luncheon ; 


Gaunt Falſehood and Fraud will miſlead Britain's youth, 


As the diurnal puff ſhall eclipſe ancient Truth 
Be pert, ye baſe ſinners, for who can ye dread, 
Now Equity's filenc'd, and Chaſtiſement dead? 
Now the mean and malicious may crawl from their dens, 


And kick the deſerving, and brandiſh their pens ; 
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DME Linuzy may cripple OLD Davxr at pleaſure, 


While the KemBLEs, who Joy's roſeate family ſlaſhes, 
Shall dreſs all the Muſes—in /ackloth and aſhes, 


E'en that auguſt Bard muſt my ſenſes reſign, 
Imperial SHAKESPEARE, ſupreme and divine ; 
Who woo'd the calm azure-ey'd daughter of Jove, 
In madrigals woven by Virtue and Love; 
Till his ſonnets had raviſh'd celeſtial ears, 
And the tones of his melody mix'd with the ſpheres — 
As the clay of his frame lay benumb'd in a dream, 
On the violet-clad bank of ſmooth Avon's clear ſtream, 
The Genius of Albion defended his {lumbers, 


Left Guilt hould.ohirade,-and A ei Ae pee: 


The Muſes, tho' coy to the reſt of mankind, 


Ran jocund to light the vaſt caves of his mind; 


Bore his harp to Minerva, who marſhal'd its ſound, 


And hung Fancy's elegant ſymbols around ; 
As the ſacred minſtrel imbib'd in his thought, 


All that Deſtiny wild, or that Heaven had wrought 3 


With his keen mental eye Nature's ſource to diſcern, 
Paſs'd o'er the dread fence of Mortality's bourn ; 


* This extraordirary man, and all his relatives, were born to aſtoniſh the world by the tergiverſa- 
tion of their talents. —In one moon, we behold him the regulator of mummeries in a public theatre; 
in another, the executive manager of a farce in a theatre more ſolemn :—now we behold him weeping 
over the complicated agonies of poor WiLLoucaBy Lacey and his nine children, who have been 
eaſed of a ſplendid fortune by the aſſiſtance of a damned good-natured friend—then in cloſe combination 
with the piu Mr, Fox, the gentle Mr. Francis, and the dire? Mr. Buxxe, oppoſing the progreſs 
of inhumanity.—When Mr. Bux E went armed at all points to paint the horrors of ſocial diſtreſs 
among the lacerated Gentoos, Mrs. SHERIDAN fainted at the recital; and all parties agree, that the 
act could not have been more naturally impreſſive, had her auricular faculties been wounded by the 
faal ſcreams of the departed Mrs. Laczr— The accompaniment was in good time; but let Wonder ſleep, 


the LADY fo of a mufician ! 


And SnERIDAN ſeize—the SUPERFLUOUS TREASURE “II! 
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Daſh'd the horrors he ſaw with his ſpell-working pen, 


Preſum'd thro' the miſts of Tartarean gloom, 
And hail'd the lean Fates at their ominous loom ; 


Then awoke with the ſcroll to raiſe wonder mid men, — 
But ſhould I lament in prophetic deſpair, 

Should my ſong be replete with the axioms of care ; 
When a STAR IN THE EAST“, all-reſplendently riſes, 
Which Phcebus illumines, and Excellence prizes? 

Its appearance proclaims that Offence is ſupprels'd, 
That Candour ſhall govern, and Talents be bleſs'd : 
So in BETHLEM the light midſt the peaſantry ſhone, 
And gave to Hope's boſom ſweet tranſports unknown ; 
Its radiant beam waken'd raptures within, 

And promis'd redemption from SaDpNEss and S1N.,— 


May no MEAN NARROW MAXIMS oppoſe its progreſſion, 


May no SINISTER TYRANTS enchain the PROFESSION ; 
May its influence be broad as the realms of the day, 
Where Wir, without inſult, may offer his lay; 

May its MEMBERS be brilliant in with and in action, 

May their DEEDS give the lie to the page of DETRACTION; 


May the lovely Pierides temper their fire, 


And point out thoſe chords on the Orphean Tyre, 

By which the young Thracian ſubdu'd the wild throng, 
And forc'd ſavage Nature to melt at his ſong. 

May its BASE by the wealthy and wiſe be ſupported, 
May its firmeſt adherents be cheriſh'd and courted 
May the ſmiles of Morality ſhield its good name, 

And the pen of bright Genius conſign it to Fame! 


* The RoytalLTY THEATRE, 
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Dokx of RUTLAND. 


uſt publiſhed, and may be Jad-of 4. .STRABAN, No.“ 175 NEAT the 
Adelphi, Strand, and all een en Town and, Cunt: ES 


A NEW Edition: of the irt Part of the Suu of Tu sis. 
Price 38. SIS a | | 


The Tears of IE RN E, an Elegiac Poem upon the Death of the late 
Price is. 


The fingular and: nitereſting Caſe of PaTricx DILLON, Eſa. lats 
of the 67th:Regiment of Foot, who was diſmiſſed the Service by his- 
Majeſty, for having ſent a Challenge to Captain Roztrxr Hepes, 
in conſequence of .a groſs and unwarrantable Inſult which took Place 
at the late Court-Martial, which was held at the Horſe-Guards, upon 
Major BON" of the bath Regiment. 


N. B. A new 1 of the Second Part of the CuiLDREN of 


THESP1s is in the Preſs, and will be publiſhed in a few Days, with conſi- 


derable Alterations and Additions. Price gs. 


By ANTHONY W /pht | Ao. 
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